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TO THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


ROBERT 


LART Op 


Sunderland, 


Principall Secretary of State, One of 


His Majeſties molt Honourable 
Prevy Council, &c, 


My Lord, 

FA Ince 1 cannot promiſe you much of Poetry in my Play, 'tis but 

- reaſonable that I ſhou'd ſecure you from any part of it in 

Dedication. And indeed | cannot better diſtinguiſh the exaCtne 

of your taſte from that of other men, than by the plainneſs and 
ſincerity of my Addreſs. | muſt keep my Hyperboles in reſerve for men 
of other underſtandings : An hungry Appetite after praiſe : and a 
ſtrong digeſtion of it, will bear the groſsneſle of that diet : But one 
of ſo criticall a judgement as your Lordſhip, who can ſet the bounds of 
juſt and proper in every ſubject, - would give me ſmall encouragement 
for ſo bold an undertaking. 1 more than ſuſpect, my Lord, that you 
wou'd not do common Juice to your ſelf: and therefore, were I to 
give that CharaCter of you, which I think you truly merit, I wou'd 
make my appeal from your Lordſhip to the Reader, and wou'd juſtify 
my ſelf from flattery by the publique voice, whatever proteſtation you 
mightenter to the'contrary, But | find i amto take other meaſureswith 
your Lordſhip; Iam to ſtand upon my guard with you, and to ap- 
proach you as warily as Horace did Auguſtus. 


A 2 On 


ane 


tive candour, and a deſire of. doing good in all his actions; if ſuch 
MIN an 
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| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 


Out male ſs palpere , recalcitrat undique tutus. 


Ah ill tim'd, or an extravagant commendation, wou'd not paſs upon 


,you; but you wou'd keep off ſuch a Dedicator at armsend; and fend 


im back with his Encomi---s, to this Lord, or that Lady, who ſtood. 


in need of (uch triffling merchandiſe. You ſee, my Lord, what.an awe 
you haye upon me, when 1 dare not offer you that incenſe, which wou'd 
be acehptable toother Patrons: hutam forc'd ro curb my ſelf, from a- 
ſcribing to you thoſe honours, which even an Enemy cou'd”not Qeny 
yon. Yet i mult confeſs | never. practis'd that virtue of moderation 
( which is properly your Character with ſo much -relutancy as 
now, For it hinders me from being true to my own knowledge, in not 
witneſſing your worth; anddeprives me of the only means which : had 


. Jeft to (ſhew thEworlkd that true ho6nonr and uninrereſſed reſpett which 


I have always payed. you. Iwould fay ſomewhat, ÞQ.if it were poſllible, 
which might diſtinguiſh that veneration have for you, from the 


_  flatteries of thoſe who adore your fortune. But the eminence of 


your condition, in this particular, is my unhappineſs : for it renders 
whatever | would fay ſuſpefted. Profeſſions of Service, ſubmiſſions, 
and attendance, are the practiſe: of all men to the great : and com- 
monly they who have the lealt ſincerity, perform them beſt ; as 
they who are leaſt ingag'din love, have their tongues the freeſt to 
counterfeit a paſſion : for my own part, I never cou'd ſhake off the 
ruſtique balhfulneſs which hangs upon my nature; but valluing my 
ſelf, at as little asI am worth, have been affraid to render even 
the common duties of rcſpe&tto rhoſe who are in-pawer. The-Ce- 
temonious' viſirg which-zre [generally | payed on ſuch occaſions,.are 
not my tallent.' They may be real eyen in Coortiersz but they ap 
pear with ſach'a face of intereſt, that a mogeſt man-wou'd chigk 
himſelf in danger of naving his ſincerity miltaken for. his deſign. 
My congratulations keep their Ciſtance, and paſs no farther than 
my heart. There it. 4s, that I have all the joy imaginable when Lſee 


'rrve worth rewarded ; and virtue uppermoſt in the world. 


if therefore there were one to whom i had the: honour -to-be 
kriown; and to know him -ſo perfectly, that I could ſay without 
fattery, he had ali the. depth ob undesſtanding that, was requiſite 
in any able Stateſman, and all that honeſty which commonly 1s 
wanting ; that he: was brave without vanity, and-knowing with- 
out 'poſitiveneſs : that he was loyall to his Prince, and @- lover of 
bis Country: that his principles were fall of moderation, and all 


-his Councils ſuch as tended to heal and. not- to widen the- breaches 


of the Nation: that in.all his converſation there appear'd a na- 
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-an one whom:I have deſerib'd;, were-at the helar,, if he: hadxifon 


his: merits,.and were choſen out in.the nec 4+ he 
« Frng to remedy our. confuſions by the . ſea eneſs of his ad- 


vice, and\to put a ſtop.to, our. ruine, when we. were juſt rowl- 
ing downward to the _precipice, | ſhou'd then congratulate the Age 


in which | liv'd,. for the common fafety ; - 1 ſhould.-not defpazr 


of the Republique though Hamiba! were at the gates. I ſhould 


ſead pp my vows for the ſucceſs of ſuch an aCtion-as Yirgil did on 
the like occaſion for. his. Patron, when he was raiſing,up his country 


from the deſojations, of a. civill war. 


| Hunc ſaltem everſo juvenem ſuccurrere ſeclo, . 
Ne ſuperi prohete. 


I know not whether I am running, in this extaſy which is now 
upon me :.1 am almoſt ready to reallume the ancient rights of Po- 
etry.; to Paint aut, and Prophecy the. man, who was born for 
no leſle an, undertaking. :, and whom poſterity ſhall bleſs. for--its 
accompliſhment. Methinks | am already taking fire from ſuch a 
Character , and making room for him, under a borrow'd name 
amongſt the Heroes. of an Epique Poem. Neither could mine, or 
ſome. more- happy Gealus, . want. eacouragement.. under ſuch - a 


Patron. 
Pellio amat noftram, quamvis ſit ruſtica Muſam. 


Bat theſe are. conſiderations afar of my Lord : the former parr 
of the Prophecy muſt be firſt accompli(h'd : the quiet of the ation 
muſt be ſecur'd ; and a mutuall truſt, betwixt Prince and people be 
renew'd: and then this great and good man wil have leiſure tor the or- 
naments of peace : and make our language as much indebtedto his care, 
as the French is io the memorie of their famous Rieheliex. . You know 
My Lord, how low he lay'd the foundations of ſo great :a- work : 
That he. began it. with a Grammar: and a Dvitwnmry ; : without 
which all. thoſe Rzmarques . and Obſervations ;. which - have fince 
been made, had been perform'd to- as little purpoſe. as it wou'd 
be to conſider the furnirure of the Rooms before the contrivance 


| of the Houſe. Propriety mult firſt be ſtated, cre 'any:meaſures- of 


elegance. can be taken, Neither is one Yaugelas.: ſufficient for 
ſuch a work. 'Twas the employment of the whole Academy 
for many years , for the perfett knowledge of, a - Tongue, was 
never attain'd by any ſingle perſon, . The Court, the ©: 
and the Town, muſt be joyn'd .in it. And as onr Engliſh is -@ 
compoſition.of the; dead and. living Tongues, there is--requir'd a 
| perfect - 
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dledge, not onely' of the Greek "and Latine, bnt of 


the Old Germa the French and the Tralian : and to help all 


theſe, a converſztion with thoſe Authours' of our own, 'who- have 
written” with the feweſt fanlts in proſe #nd verſe. "But how bat- 
barouſly-we yet write and ſpeak, your "Lordſhip | knows, and 1 


. am ſufficiently ſenſible in 'my own Engliſh. For 1 'am often” put 
. to a ſtand, in conſidering whether what I write be'the Idiom "of 


the Tongue, or falſe Grazimar, and nonſence conch'd beneath that 
ſpecious Name of englici/me. And have no other way to clear 
my doubts, but by tranſlating my Engliſh into Latine, -and there- 
by trying what ſence the words will bear in a more ſtable lan- 
guage. 1 am defirons if it were poſlible, that we might all write 
with the fame certainty of words and purity of phraſe, to which 
the Italians firſt arriv'd, and after them the French : At leaſt 


. that we might advance fo far, as our Tangue is capable of ſach 


a ſtandard. It wowd mortify-an Engliſh man to conſider, that 
from the time of Boccace' and of Petrarche, the Italian has varied 
very little * And that the Engliſh of Chaucer their contemporary 
is not ' to be underitood withour the help of an Old Diftionary. 
But their Goth and Vandall had the fortune to be graffed on a 
Roman ſtock : Ours has the diſadvantage, to be founded on the 
Dutch. We are full of Monoſyjtables, and thoſe clog'd with con- 
ſonants, and our pronunciation is effeminate. All which are ene- 


- mies to a ſonnding language : *Tis true that to ſupply our po- 


verty, we have trafficqued with. our Neighbour Nations ; by 
which means we abound as much in words, as Amſterdam does in 
Religions ; but'to order them, and make them uſefull after their 
admiſſion is the difficul:y. A greater progreſs has been made in 
this, ſince his Majeſties return, then perhaps fince the conqueſt to 
his time. But the better part of the work remains unfiniſh'd : 
And that which has been done already, ſince it has only been in 
the practiſe of ſome few writers; muſt be digeſted into Rules 
and Method ; before it can be profitable to the General. 
Will-yonr Lordſhip give me leave to ſpeak out at laſt ? and to 
acquaint the world, that from your encouragement and patro- 
nage, we-may ote day expeft to ſpeak and write a language , 
worthy of the! Engliſh wit , and which foreigners may not dif- 
dain to learn. Your birth, your Education, your naturall en- 
dowments, the former Employments which you have had abroad, 
ant'/rhat which to- the joy of good men you now exerciſe at 
home /{{Ren1 alb rs conſpireto this deſign ; the Genius of the Na- 
tion ſeems to 'call yow/ out as it'were by name, to poliſh and a- 
dorn your 'native language, and to take from it the reproach of 
its 'batharity- Tis upon this encouragement that I have _ 
$2 112F tur” 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


p all tur'd on the following Critique , which I humbly preſent you to- 

have ether with the Play : In w ch, though I have, not had the lei- 

bat- ure, nor indeed the encouragement to to the Principal 
that are ſutable 


Subject of it, which is the words and t ; I ſutabl, 
to Tragedie '; yet - the whole difcourſe - a- tendency that 
of F way, and is preliminary to it. | In what I have already done, 1 
Z doubt not but | have contradicted. ſome of my former opinipus, 
in my loofe Effays of the like nature : but ef this, 1 Tacs.af 
firm, rhat it is the fruit of my riper age and” experience, and 
that ſelf-love, or envy have no { Bon in it. The" application'to' 
Eneliſh Anthours is my own, and"therein | perhaps I may have 
err'd unknowingly : But the foundation of the rules is reaſon, and 
the authority of thoſe living Critiques who thave had the honour 
to be known to you abroad, as well as of the Ancients, who are 
not lefie of yonr acquintance, Whatſoever it be, I ſubmit it"-to 
your Eordſhips - Judgment, from-which I never will appeal, un- 
lefſe it be to your' goo! nature, and your candour; If you can 
allow an hour of leilure to the peruſal of it, I ſhall be frame 
that I cowd fo long entertain you ; if not, I ſhall at leaſt have 
the farisfaCtion to-know, that your time was more uſefully employ'd - 


uponthe publique, lam, 


_ 


My Lord, 


Your Lorditiips moſt Obedienes.: 


, ' "7 


Humble Servant, - . 


 Fobn Dryden... 
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= He ou NeOrin Was ld jp the ſame veprces the _—_ 
1» ManSof after Ages 45 Shakeſpear #-by ws 3 and Longinus bas . 
; judg din | nb, of him, that be had & noble boldneſſe of expreſ- 
, 1 frotywildghat his imaginations were lofty and Heroickh,; but on 

1, 01," theptherifode Quinlan affirms, that he was daring to extrava- 
gance. 'Tis.certain, that he affefted pompous words, aud that his ſence too of- 
renwas obſcur'd by flgwrer r- Nevwitbſtanding theſe imprrſeftions, the value 
of; lus Writings after his deggaſe was ſuch, that his Contr y,nen ordain'd an e- 
qualreward ta thoſt Poets who could alter his Flays to be A:tedon the Theater, 
with thoſe whoſe * arpas pa were wholly new, and of their own. The caſe is 
not the ſame in England ; though the defficulties ef altering are greater, and 
aw reverence for Shakeſ) pear much mare juſt, then that of the Gee for 
A&ichylus." [n the Age of th. vet, the Greek rongue was arriv'd to its full 
perfettion,;, thiy had then animngſt theman exatt Standard of Writing, and of 
Speaking : Thz Engliſh Language is not capable of ſuch a certainty \, and we 
ate at preſent ſo fax jrum it, that we are, wanting un the very Foundation of it, 
a perfect Grammar .Tet it miſt be allow'd to the preſent Age,that the tongue in 


{> pants is ſo much refin'd ſinc: Shakeſpeatr”s time,that of bis words, and 


ore bf bus 1 hraſes, are ſcarce intelligible. And of thoſe which we underſtand 
fome are ungrammat ical, others courſe ;, and his whole ſtile is ſo pefter”d with 
Figurative expreſſions,that it is as affetted as it is obſcure. *Tis true, that in 
bis later Plays he bad worn off ſomewhat of the ruſt ;, but the Tragedy which I 
hows undertaken to corre, was, in all prrbability, one of bis firſt endeavours 
onthe Stape. 

The 0: ivinal ſt was Written by one Lollins a Lombard, in Latin verſe, 
and TranſiaedVy Chancer into Engliſh : intended I ſuppoſe a Satyr on the In- 
conſtancy of Women: I find nothing of it among the Ancients, not ſo much as the 
14-1 once Creſlida mention*d. Shakeſpear, (as I hinted) in the Aprenticeſhip 
of bus Writing, model d it into that Play, which is now calPd by tne name of 
Troilus and Creſlida ;, bur /o lamely 15 it left to us, that it 15 not divided emo 
Aits : whichfaailt F aſcribe'to the Aftors, who I rinted it after Shakeſpear's 
death , and that too, ſocareleſly, that a more uncorre# Copy I never ſaw. For 
the Playit ſelf, the e Author ſeems to have began it with ſome fire ; the Cha- 
rafters of Pandarus and T herſites, are promiſing enough ; but as if be grew 
weary of his task, after a1 Entrance or two, he lets *em fall : and the later 
part of the Tragedy us nothing but a confuſion of Drums and Trumpets, Excur- 

ſions and Alarms. The chief ptrſons, who give 1ame to the Tragedy, are 
left alive Helly ifalſe, and is not puniſh'd.” Yet after all, becauſe the 
elpear's; and that there appear din ſome places of it, the ad- 


mirable Genius of the Author, I undert ook. to remove that heap of Rubbiſh, un- 

der which many excellent thoughts lay wholly bury'4. e Accordingly, I new 

,modePd the Plat ; threw out many unneceſſary perſons ; improv'd thoſe Cha- 
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are bi; dif hot a tin, Trois, Fans: 
rus'\exd Therſites, 01d «dard vhat of Andtoicache: "After" this,” 1 made 
with no ſmall trouble, an Order ani Connexion of all the Scenes ; removing 
them the places where they were inartificially ſet * and though it was im 
ooſſbleto keep "em all unbroken, becauſe the Scene muſt be ſumgrimer inthe Oiy, 
16S 578 — RS there is a coherence 
"em with one another, and a #n the main deſign - no leaping from 
roy to the Grecian T ents, and thence bath again inthe ſame Aft, but a due 
opor tion of time all: w'd for every motion, I need not ſay that I have refin'd 
bp e,which before was obſol:te; but I am willing to acknowledg,that as 
Thave _ drawn his Engliſh nearer to our times ſ, I have org conform'd 
own to hus: & conſe ly.the Lans uape'ts not altopet er ſo ,« ts ſ6- 
afcene The Seimarel —_— Coeds, of revilus elroern's, 
Andromache wth He&tor and the Trojans, in the ſecond Att, are whilly 
New : together with that of Neſtor and Ulyiles wirh Therſites-; and that 
of Therixes with Ajax and Achilles. J will not wegry my Reader with the 
Scenes which are added of Pandarus' nnd th: Lov*+s, i the Third: and thoſe 
of Therſites, which are wholly alter'd : but 1 cannot omit the laſt Scene in it, 
which En nous Troilus and HeCtot. ' The ocrafion of 
raiſing o was hinted to Thy by Page more the mo ity em 3 
working of it Was my own. W me an mjary, by jays 
St is pt Lora of the Scene betwixt Brutus and Caſſius, kd rm. by by . 
ſuppoſing I conldimitate the incomparable Shakeſpear : but let me add, that if 
S pears Scene, or that faulty Cipyof it 1n Amnintor. and Melantius had 
never been, yet Euripides had farniſh' d me with an excellent example in his 
Iphigenia, berween Agamemnon and Menetaus : and from thence indeed, 
the laſt turn of it 18 borrow'd. The occaſjon'which Shake ſpear, Entipides,and 
Fletcher, have all taken, s5 the ſame ; grounded upon Friendſhip : and the 
quarrel of rwo virtuous men, rais'd by natural degrees, to the — paſ- 
ſion, u condutted in all three, to the declination of the ſame paſſion ;, and con- 
cludes with a warm renewing of their Friendſhip. But the particular pro 
work, which Shakeſpear b.45 taken, 15 incomparably the belt + Becauſe be bas 
not ny choſen two the greateſt Hero: 5 of ther Age ;but bas likewiſe intereſted 
the Liberty of Rome,and their own h1nors, who were the redcemers of it in this 
debate. And if be has made Brutus wo was naturally a patient man, to fly 
into exceſs at firſt ; let it be remembred in bus defence, that juſt before, he has re- 
ceiv'd the news of Portia's death : whom the Poet on purpoſe neglefting a little 
Chronology, ſuppoſes to have dy'd before Brutus, only to give hin an occaſion 
being more eaſily exaſperated. Add to this, that the injary be had receiv'd 
on: Caſlius, had long been brooding in his mind ; and that a melancholy man 


3 


upon conſideration of an affront, efpgcially from a Friend, wuld be more "ger 
s 


m* his paſſion, than he who had given it, though naturally more choleri 
tipides mow 7 ev follw 4 ha re 4 tiny orhbgny-u 


found ion of the Scyne Was this: Th: Grecians. wer 
Wind-bound at the Pore of Als, yy eefey bat ſaid, that they cold be 
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xe. [It 7 conclude my reflexte 
07s 01 4t, with apaſſage of Longinus, concerning Plato's imitation \ of bio 
mex: *We ought not toxegard agood imitation as a theft ; but 2s a beautifull 
© Idea of him who an 1. to umitate,hy fyrming himſelf en the envention and. 
© rbe work.of another man; for he enters into the liſts like 4 new wreſtler, to dif- 
6 pate the prize with the farmer Champion. This ſort of emulation ſays Heliod, 
© 35 honour able "Mye&M\ # pts bs? Epalaar---Wthen we combat for Vittory with 
© a Hero, and are not. without gloryeven in oureuerthrow. Thoſe great men 
© whom we p:.opoſe to our ſelves as pattery's of our imigation, ſerve u.as a Torch, 
* which Fr ted up before us, to enlighten our paſſade ;, and often elevate our 
* thoughts as high, as the conception we have of our Atthors Genius. +, * 
I have beak tedious in three Atts, that I (hall contra#t my. ſelf in the two 
laſt. The beginning Scenes of the fourth Att are either added, or chang'd. 
wholly by me ; the middle,pf it is ShakelF-ar alter'd, and mingled with my 
own, three or four of the laſt Scenes art altogether new. «And the whole Fifth 
Ag, bi Plot and the Writing are my own Additions. 

But having written ſo muchfor inwtation of what 1s excellent, in that part 
of. the Preface which related only to my ſelf 5, merbinks it would neither be un- 
profitable nor unpleaſant to enquire how far we ought to imitate our own Poets, 
Shakeſpear and Fletcher in their Zragedies : And this will occaſion another 
enquiry, . how thoſe two Writers differ between. themſelves : but ſince neither 
ihe ueſtions cn be ſolv'd unleſs ſome meaſures be firſt taken, by which we 
may be enabled to judge truly of their Writings : I ſhall endeavour as briefly as 
1 can, to diſcover the grounds and reaſon of all Criticiſm, applying themin this 
deere on ta Tragedy. Ariſtotle. with his I, nterpreters, and Horace, and 

Nginus, are the Authors to whom I owe my lights and what part - ſoever 
of. my own. Plays, or of this, which ng mending could maks regular, ſhall fall 
ks the condemnation of ſuch Fudges, it would be impudence in me to defend. 
I think jt no ſhame to retratt my errorg,and am w.ll pleas d to ſuffer in the cauſe, 


sf the Art may be improv'a at my exyence : Iherefors proceed to, 
\..* The Groundsof Criticſm in Tragedy. 
"Reedy "4 thu defin'd by Ariſtotle,. ( omiting what. 1 chought unneceſ- 
Ties Deine JT ret yay efemeinnie, great, and yrobhe- 
ie ; noob repreſented DEP. DY MaUVINg Cy 
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ons ſingle bis condemns all Shakeſpears\H:ftorical Plays, 
arty ct rather err repreſented, than Tragedies, and all donble aths 
on of Plays. As to-aveid a Satyr upon others, 'F will maks bold with' my 
own Marriage A-la-Mode, where there are manifeſtly rwa | Attrons, not de- 
pending 01 one another ; but in Oedipus there cannot properly be ſaid to be 
two Athions, becanſe the love of Adraſtus and Euridice: has @ neceſſary. de- 
e inthe principal deſign, into which it is woven. The natural reaſon of 
this Rule is plain, for two different independant ations, diſtraft the attention 
and concernment of the Audience, and conſequently deſtroy the intention of the 
Poet: © If his buſineſs be'to move terror and pity, and one of ns Attions be Co- 
_mical, the other Tragical, the former will diverrrhe people, and utterly maks 
void his greater purpoſe. Therefore as in Perſpettive, ſo in Tragedy, there 
uſt be a oint of ſight in which all the lines terminate: Otherwiſe the eye wan- 
ders, \andthe workys falſe. This wu the prattice of the Grecian Stage. But 
Terence made an innovation in the Roman : all bis Plays bave donble Atti» 
ons; for #t washis cuſtome to Tranſlate two. Greek Comedies, and to weave 
them inroone of his, yet ſo.,, that both the Aftions were Comical ; and one was 
ncipal, the other but ſecondary or ſubſervient.- And'this has obt ain'd on ihe 
liſh Stage, to give 8 the pleaſure of yariety.. «a 
. As the e Attion anger to be one, it ought as bh, to have Order mm it, that 
3s,” to have a natural beginning, a midale, and an end: Anatural beginning 
ſays Ariſtotle, #s that which could not neceſſarily have beets plac d after- ano- 
ther thing, and ſo of the reſt. This conſideration will arr aigr all Plays after the 
gonhon of Spaniſh Plots, where accident 1s heap'd upon accident, and that 
which is firſt might as reaſonably be laſt : an inconvenience not to be remedyed,, 
but by making one accident naturally produce another, otherwiſe tis a Farce, 
and'not a Play. Of this nature, is the Slighted Maid ; where there 15 no Scene 
«nthe firſk Att, which might not by as good reaſon be in the fifth. And if 'the 
Action ought to be one, the Tragedy ought likewiſe to conclude with the Ati» 
on of it. Thus in Muſtapha, the Play ſhould naturally have ended with the 
death of Tanger, and not have given us the grace Cup after Dinner, of Soly= 
man's divorce fromRoxolana, + 
The following properties of the Attion are ſo eaſy, that they need not my ex- 
plaining. Jt ought to be great, and to conſiſt of great Perſons, to diſtinguiſh it 
the perſons of inferior rank, 
The left quality of the attion 1s, that it ought to be probable; as well as admin 
rable ana great. 'Tis not neceſſary that there ſhould be Hiſtorical truth in it ; 
but always neceſſary that there be 4 likeneſs of truth, ſomething that is 
than it miſfes.” T o invent therefore a probability, andto make it wonderfill, 5s 
the moſt deffivule undert aking 1n thr\'Avt of Poetry: for that which is nat wan. 
val a 2 derfull, 
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,fear and ty. 
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the Soul. 

becomes agitated with fear for one charatter gr hope for another ;, then is 1s thas 
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# . . The Preface. l | 
' . Here therefore the general anſwer may be given to the firſt queſtiori, bow 
far we ought to A Shakeſpear avdFletcher is che f rote rod 
we ought to follow them ſo far only, as they have Copy'd the excellencies of thoſe 
who invented and brought to perfettion Dramatic Poetry : thoſe things only 
excepted which Religion, cuſtoms of Countries, Idioms of Languages, &c. 
have alter din the Superſtruttures, but not in the foundation of tve deſign. 
. How defetlive Shakeſpear an1 Fletcher have beenin all their Plots, Mr. 
Rymer has diſcover'd in his Criticilins: neither can w2, who follow them, be 
excus' d from the ſame or greater errors ; which are the more. unpardona'le in us, 
becauſe we want their beauties to counterveil our faults. The beſt of $1eir de- 
ſigns, the moſt approaching to Antiqui'y, and the maſt conducing to move pity, 
& the King and no Kings which sf the Farce of Be(lus were thrown away, ts 
{that inferior ſort of Tragedies, wi'ich end with a proſp:;rous event. 'Tis pro- 
deriv'd from the ſtory of OEdi pus, with<the charatter of Alexander 
the Great,,. in his. extravagancies, given to Arbaces. The taking of this 
Play, amongſt many others, I canne: wholly aſcribe” to the excellency of the 
attion ; for 1 finde it moving when i is read: "tis true, the faults of the Ploe 
are ſo cuidently prov'd, that they ca: no longer be deny d. The beauties of it 
uſt therefore he either in the livel touches of the paſſions : or-we * muſt con- 
clude, as 1 ihink,we may, that even 1 imperfett Plots, there are leſs degrees of 
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Nature, by-which ſom: faiut emotio: 5 of pity and terror are rais d'in 1s : "as 
a leſs Engine will raiſe a leſs proportion of weight, though nat ſo much as one of 
Archimedes making ; for nothing cn move our nature, but by ſome natural 
reaſon, which works upon _ And ſmice we ackygowl:dze the effeft, there ' 
muſt be ſomething in the cas ſe We 
. » The difference b.tween Shakeſpetrand Fletcher m their Plotting ſeems to 
be this, that Shakeſpear generglly mcver more terror and Fletcher more com- 
paſſion : For the bolt had more Maſ-uline, abotd:r and move fiery Genixa 5 
the Second.a more ſoft and Womaniſh. In the m:chanic: beauties of the Plot, 
which are the Obſervation of the three Unities, Time, Place, and Aftion, 
they arebct, deficient ; but Shakeſpear moſt. Ben. Johnſon reforn?d thoſe 
errors i his (omedics,, yet one of Shakeipeat's. was Regular before him": 
whichis, The Merry Wives of Windfor.- For what remains concerning 
the deſign,you are to be refer'd to our Enzliſh Critic. That method which he has' 
preſerib'd to raiſe it from miſtaks, or ignorance of the crime, is certainly the 
beſt though 'tis not the only : for among ſ# all the Trazedies of Sophocles, there: 
5s but one, OEdipus, which is wholly built after that model. 

After the Plot, which is the foundation of the Flay, the nextthing to-whichy 
we ought to apply our Fudgment is th: manners, for now the Port comes to work; 
above ground : the ground-work jndzed us that which is moſt neceſſary, as that 
pon which de the firmneſs of the whole Fabris ; yet it ſtrikes not the eye 
ſe much, as the beauties or imperfettions of the manners, the thoughts and the 
expreſſions. 1 

as ule which Boſla, preſcribes to the Writer of an Hirdic Poem, 
and which holds too by the ſama reaſon.in all Dramatic Poetry, is tomaks the 
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woral of the work. that 5s, 10 lay downs to your fe lf what rhatprecept bf movali- 
ry rar which you-would infinuate into the people ': xs lake (dome 
( which 1 bave Copy 4inmy Conqueſt of Granada }) was, that Union pre 
ſerves a Com non-wealth, and diſeord deſtroys it. Sophocles, #1 his Odin 
that no man ts to be accounted happy befare bis death. *Tis the Moral that di: 
retts the whole attion of the Flay to one center ;, and that aftion or Fable, ts 
- the example built upon the moral, which confirms the truth of it to our experi- 
ence : when the Fable is deſign'd, then and not before, the Perſons are to be 
sntroduc'd with their manners, charatters and paſſions. | 
'The manners in a Poem, are underſtood to be thoſe inclinations, whether 
. natural or acquir'd, which move and carry us to aftions, good, bad, or indiffe- 
rent in a Play ; or which incline theperſonsto ſuch, or ſuch attions * I have an 
cipated part of this diſcourſe already, in declaring that a Poet ought not" to 
mb the manners perfettly good in his beſt perſons, but neither are they to be 
more wicked in any of his charatters, than neceſſity requires. To produce a Vil- 
lain, without other reaſon than a natural inclination to willany, is in P, 
- . to produce an effett without a cauſe : .and to make him more a Villain than 
bas juſt reaſon to be, 1s to make an effett which is ſtronger then the cauſe. 

The manners ariſe from many cauſes : and are either diſtinguiſh'd by com- 
 plexion, as choleric and phlegmatic, or by the differences of Age or Sex, of 
- Climates, or Quality of the perſons, or their preſent condition : they are like« 
Wiſe to be gather'd from the ſeveral Virtues, Vices, or Paſſions, and many 0+ 
- ther common-places-which a Poet muſt be ſuppos d to have learn'd from natural 
- Philoſophy, Ethics, and- Hiſtory ; of all which whoſoever « ignorant, does not 
- deſerve the Name of Poet. 

But as the manners are uſefull in this Art, they may be all compris'd under 
: theſe general beads : Firſt, they muſt be apparent, that is in every charafter 
of the Play, ſome inclinations of the Perſon muſt appear : and theſe are ſhown 
: #1 the aftions and diſcourſe. Secondly the manners muſt be ſuitable or azreei 
20 the Perſons ; that 1s,-to the Age, Sex, dignity, and the other general beads 
of eMa:rners : thus when a Poet has given the Dignity of a King to one of his 
perſons, in all bis ations and ſpeeches, that perſon muſt diſcover Majeſty Mag - 
. nanimity, and jealouſy of power ; becauſe theſe are ſutable to the general man- 
mers of a King. The third property of manners is reſemblance; and this is found- 
. 6d upon the particular charatters of men, as we have them deliver'd to us by 
- relation or Hiſtory : that 1s, when a Poet has the known chara#ter of this or that 
man before him, he us bound to repreſent him ſuch, at leaſt not contrary ro that 
which-Fame has reported him to have been : thus it 1s not a Poets choice to make 
Ulylits choleric, or Achilles patient, becauſe Homer has deſcrib'd"em quite 
otherwiſe. Yet this ts a R ock,, on which ignorant Writers daily fblit : the 
abſurdity is as monſtrous, as if a Painter ſhould draw a Coward running from 
a Battle, and tell us it was the Pifture of Alexander the Great. | 

The laſt property of manners ts, that they be conſtant, and equal, that is, 
cine; daboſans tire b the whole deſign : thus when Virgil had once gi- 
venthe none of Pious to Eneas, he was to ſhow him ſuch, in alt bis 
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| The Preface. 
words and aftions the whole- Poem. All theſe properties Horace has 
hinted to @ judzcrous .. 1. Notandi ſunt tibi mores, 2. aut famam 
ſequere, 3. aut abi convenientiafinge. 4. Serveturad imum, qualis ab 
inczpto erat, & ſibi conſtet. 

From the manners, the Charatters of perſons are deriv'd, for indeed the 
charatters are no other than the inclinations, as they appear in the ſeveral per- 
forts of the Poem. A charatter being thus defin'd, that which diſtinguiſhes one 
pin from another. Not to repeat the ſame things over again woich have been. 
faid'of the manners, 1 will only add what is neceflary bere. A charatter, or 
that which diſtinguiſhes one ma"! from all others, cannot be ſuppos'd to conſiſt of 
one particular Virtue, or Vice, or-paſſion only ; but 'tis 4 compoſition of quali- 
Hes which are not contrary to one another in the ſame perſon-: thus the ſame 
man may be liveral and valiant, but not liberal and covetous,, ſo in « Comical 
tharacter, or hunour, ( which is an inclination to this, or that particular fol- 
ly ) Falſtalf ss a lyar, and a coward, a Glutton, and a Buffon, becanſe. all 
theſe qualities my apree in the ſame man ; yet it is ſtill to be obſeru'd, that one 
virtue, vice, and paſſion, ought to _—_ in every man, as predominant over 
gll the reſÞ : as covetouſneſs m Craſſus, love of his Crntry in Brutus ; and 
th: ſame in charatters which ave feign'd. 

' The chief charafter or Hero in a Tragedy, as I have already ſhown, ought 
in prudence to be ſuch a man, wi9 bas ſo much more in him of Virtue than of 
Vice, that he may be left amiable ta the Audience, which otherwiſe cannot 
have any concernment for his ſufferings : and 'tis on this one charafter that the 
pity and terror muſt be principally, if not woolly fornded. «A Ryle which is ex- 
treamly neceſſary, and which none of the Critics that I know, have fully enough 
diſcover dto us. For terror and compaſſion work but weakly, when they are di- 
vided into many perſons. If Creon had been th chief character in OEdipus, 
there bad neither been terror nar compaſſion mov'd ;, but only deteſtation of the 
man and joy for his puniſhment ;, if Adraſtus and Euridice had been made 
more appearing charatters, then the puty had been divided, and lefen'd on: the 

art of OEdipus : but making OEdipus the bej# a2 braveſt perſon, and even - 

ocaſta but an underpart to him; his virtues and th: puniſhment of his fatal 
crime, drewboth the pity, and the terror to himſelf. 

By what had beenſaid of the manners, it will be eaſy for a reaſonable man 
to judge, whether the charatters be truly or falſely drawn in a Tragedy ; for 

Z there be no manners appearing in the charatters, no ——_— the per- 
ons can he rais'd : no pity or horror can be mov'd, but by vice or virtue, there- 
fore without them, no perſon can have any buſmeſs im the Play. If the 5n- 
clinations be obſcure, "tis a ſign the Poet is in the dark, and knows not what 
manner of man he preſents to you ;, and conſequently you can have no Idea, or 
very imperfett, of that man : nor can wage what reſolutions he ought to take ; 
or what words or ations are proper for him : «Moſt Comedies up of acci- 
dents, or adventures, are liable to fall into this error : and Tragedies with + 
many turys are ſubjett to it * for.the manners never can be evident, where the 
Prrpriſes of Fortune takg up all the bufineſe of the Stage ; «1d where the Poet is - 
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more in-pain, to tell you what hapned to:ſuch-a man; \than what be: was. Tis 
one.of th: excellencies of Shakeſpear, chat che +1aumers of | bis perſoris: are gens- 
PAs rene ; and you ſee their bent and inclinations. Fletcher - comes far 
ſhort of him in this, as indeed he does almoſt in every thing : there are but plins- 
merings of manners in moſt of his Comedies, which run upon adventures : and 
#1 bis Tragedies, Rollo, Otto, the King and No King, Melantius, ard 
many others of his beſt, are but Piftures ſhown you in the rwi-light ; you know 
not-whether they reſemble vice, or virtue, and they are either good bad, or in- 
| different, as t mw Scene requires it. But of all Poets, this commendation 
. #5 to be given toBen. Johnſon,che the manners even of the moſt inconſiderable 
perſons in his Plays are every where apparent. | 
By conſidering the Second quality a manners, which is that they be ſutable to 
the Age, Quality, » Dignity, &C. of the charatter, we may likewiſe 
vr a Poet bas follow'd Nature. In this kinde >ophocles and Eurts 
Pides, have more excell d among the Greeks than Xichylus : and Terence, 
more then Plautus among the R 9mans : Thus Sophocles gives ro OEdipus 
the true qualities of a K ng, in both thoſe Plays which bear his Name: but in 
the latter which i the O:dipus Colona"1s, be lets fall on purpoſe his Tragic 
Stile, his Hero ſpeaks not in the Arbitrary tone |, but remembers in the ſoftneſs 
1 his complaints, that he is an unfortunate blind Old-man, that br is baniſh'd 
om his Country, and perſecuted by bus next Relations. The pri ſent French 
Poets are generally accus'd, that whcreſoever thzy lay the Scene, or in whatſo- 
ever Age, the manners of their Heroes are wholly French : Racin's Bajazet 
3s bred at Conſtantinople ; but his civilities are convey d to him by ſome ſe- 
cret paſſage, from Verſailles into the Seraglio. But our Shakeſpear, having 
aſcri d to Henry the Fourth the charatter of a King, and of a Father, gives 
him the perfett manners of each R;lation, when either he tranſatts with his 
Son, or with his Subjefts. Fletcher, on the other ſide gives neither to Arba- 
Ces, nor to his King inthe Maids Tragedy, the 9 es which are ſutable to 
a Monarch : though he may be excus'd a little in the latter ;, for the King 
there is not uppermeſt in the charatter ; "tis the Lover of Evadne, who is King 
only, in a ſecond conſideration ;, and thourh he be unjuſt, and ha: other faults 
which ſhall be nameleſs, yet he is not the Hero of the Play : "tis tru: we finde him 
a lawfill Prince, ( though I never beard of any King that was in Rhodes ) 
and tnerefore Mr. Rymers Criticiſm ſtands good ; that he ſhould not be ſhown 
in ſo vicious a charatter. Sophocles has been more judicious in his Antigona 
fer though be repreſent in CreOR a bloody Prince, yet he makes him not a lawful 
King, but an Uſurper, and Antigona her ſelf is the Heroin of the Trageay : 
But when Philaſter wounds Arethuſa andthe Boy ; and Perigot his Miſtreſs, 
in the faith{ull Sheperdeſs, both theſe are contrary to the charalter of Manhood: 
Nor is Valentinian manag d much better, for though Fletcher has taken his 
Pitture truly, and ſhown him as be was, an effeminate voluptuons man, yet be 
has forgotten that he was an Emperor, and has given him none of thoſe Royal 
marks, which ought to appear in 4 lawfull Succeſſor of the Throne, If it be en- 
quir'd, what Fletcher ſhould have done on this occaſion , a 
; r ente 
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and Valiant, but withall b:was noted of extrean 
& vice which is contrary to the charatter of a Hero, or a Prince;, 
' therefore ſays the Critic, that Emperor was nofit perſon to be repreſemed in-a, 

Tragedy, unleſs his good quabties were only to be ſhown, and his cauttouſneſe 
( which ſllyed them all )-were ſlur d over by the artifice of the Poet. Toretan 
exe moreto Shakeſpear ; no man ever drew ſo many charatters, or general, 
ehiftinguiſhed 'em better from one another, excepting only Johnſon + I will in- 
Prance but in one; to ſhow the copiouſneſs of his Invention ; 'tis thas of Calyban, 
or the Monſter in the Tempeſt. He ſeems there to have created a perſon which 
- Was not in Nature, a boldneſs which at firſt = would appear intolerable : for 


be makes him a Species ofbiniſelf, begotten by an [Incubus on a Witch ; but 
rages ws oothbere ov'd, 15 not whollybeyond the bounds of credibiluy, 
« ra ſtile believe it. We have th: ſeparated notions of - a ſpirit, 
. nd of «a Witch; (and Spirits according to Plato,are veſted with a ſubtil body ; 
according to ſome of his followers, have different Sexes”) therefore as from 
the diſtint# apprehenſions of a Horſe, and of a <Aſan, Imagination hu form d 
.« Centaur, ſo fromthoſe of an Incubus and 4 Sorcereſs, Shak:ſpear has 
'd bis Monſter. Whether or no his Genera'ton can be defended, I l:ave 
#0 Philoſophy; but of this I am certain, that th: Poet has moſt judiciouſly fur« 
Tiſh'd him with a perſon, a uage, and a charatter, which will ſuit him, 
both by Fathers and Mothers ſide : he has all th: diſcontents, and malice of a 
Witch, and of « Devil ; beſides a convenient proportion of the deadly ſins ;, 
Gluttoxy, Sloth, and Luſt, are manifeſt, the dejettedneſs of a ſlave is likg- 
wiſe given him, and the ignorance of one bred 1p in a Deſart \ gs His per- 
Jon is monſtrous, as be is the produtt of unnatural Luſt ; and his language is 
as hobpoblin as his perſon : in all things he #s diſtinguſh'dfrom other mortals, 
The charatters of Fletcher are poor & narrow, 'n compariſon of Shakeſpears; 
I remember not one which is not borrow'd from him ; unleſs you will except that 
ſtrange mixturoof a man in the. King and no King : So that in this part 
Shakeſpear is generally worth our Imuation;, and to imitate Fletcher is but 
20 Copy after him who was a Copyer. 
= Under this general head of Manners, the paſſions are naturally included, as 
belonging to the Charatters. 1 ſpeaknot of pity and of terror, which ave to be 
mov'd in the Audience by the Plot ;, but of Anger, Hatred, Love, Ambition, 
bp 4 Revenge, -&C. as they are (hown in this or that perſon of the Play, 
To ttſeribe theſe naturally, and 'to move then artfully, us one of the greateſt 
conmendations which can be given to a Poet : to-write pathetically, ſays Lon- 
ginns, cannor proceed but for # lofty Genius. A Poet muſt be born with this 
k op AL unleſs he help himſelf by an a__—_ of the Paſſions, 
Orr ſprings. they are to brmav'd, 
"be willbe ſubjett either to raiſe nhemrwhere they ought vot-to be r 455 4z or not t9 
re rhew by he jt dere of Br, venir boyd er 
VA 76710 , 


in the Poet, and 


wn:kill d in the Principles of Moral Philoſopby. Nothing is wore frequent mm. 
Fanciful Writer, than to yl himſelf ” not managing bus yas þ je ore, 
45 in aWreftler, there u firſt requir'd ſome meaſure of force, Corb hey 
and ative Limbs, without which all inftruttion would be vain ; yet, theſe be- 
'*ng gravted, if he want the chill which _— to 4 Wreſtler, be ſball makg 
but ſmall advantage of bis natural ro' uftuo - So 50 a Poet, bus inborn vebe+ 
mence and force of ſpirit, will anly run him out of breath the ſooner, if «t be not 
ſupported by the be > Ira "The roar of ee" may pleaſs an Audi- 
ence, three parts ch are ignorant to think_all 1s movins which is 
noiſe, and it may ftretch the lungs of = Actor, who will dye apon the 
ſpot for athundring clap ;, but it will move no other paſſion than indignation and 
contempt from judicions m:n. Longinus, whom I have hitherto follaw'd, cone 
Tinues thus: If the paſſions be Artfully employ'd, the diſcourſe becomes vebe- + 
ment and lofty ; if otherwiſe, there is nothing more ridiculous than agreat paſſion 
out of ſeaſon : And ro this purpoſe he animadverts ſeverely upon Kichylus, whe 
writ nothing in cold blond, but was always in arapture, and in fury with his 
Anuditnee: the Inſpiration was ſtill upon him, he was ever tearing ut upon the 
Trips ; or ( to run off as madly as he does, from owe ſnmilitude to another ) be 
was always at high floud of Paſſion, evenzx the dead Ebb, aud. loweft Water- 
mark, of the Scene. He who would raiſe the paſſion of a judicious ' Audience, 
ſays a Learned Critic. muſt be-fure to take bus bearers along with him , i they 
be in a (alm, 'tis in vain for him to be ina buff : he muſt move them by degrees, 
and kindle with em +, otherwiſe be will be in danger of ſetting bis own heap of 
Seub ble ona fire, ard of burning out by himſelf without warming the company 
that ſtand about bim.T hey who weuld juſtify the madneſs of. Poetry fromthe Aur 
thoriry of Ariſtotle, have miſtakzn the text,& conſequently the Interpretation : 
T imagine it to'bt falſeread, where he ſays of Poetry, that it 5 'Eupvis n werix?, 
that it had always ſomewhat in it either of a geniu4,pr of 4a madman. 'Tis more 
probable that the Original ran thus, that Poetry was "Evqvis % wavixs, That it 
brlongs to a Witty man; but not t0 a madman.. T bus then the Paſſions, As they 
ave confider' d ſimply and in t hemſetves, ſuffer violence when they are perpesu- 
ally maintain" d at the ſame height , for what melody can be made on that [n- 
frrument all whoſt ſtrings are ſcrew'd up at firſt to their. utmoſt ſtretch, and to 
the ſame ſound ? But this isnot the worſt ;, for the Charafters likgwiſe bear. s 
part in the general calamity, if you conſider the Paſſions as embody'd in them: 
for it folldws of neceſſity, that no-yan can be diftinguiſh' d from another by bus 
diſcourſe, when every man u r anting,, fwaggering , and exclaumi th the 
ſame exceſs as if it were the only bufeaſoof al the Charalters to contend with 
each other for the prize at-Billingſpate;,or that the Scene of the Tragedy lay tw 
— ry AE A be Cholerich, and that mart 
to. be patient 1 yet when they are confounded is the Writing, you cannot diftin- 
£#u#ſb the m from one hs Any yp We calkd patient and tame, 1s 
69hy {o before be ſy eaks'; bur Jes his clack be ſet a going, and ve ſhall towgue it 4s 
| | impernouſly, 


The Preface. 


4mpetuuſly, and as loudly as the errantefs Heroin the Play, By this mnens the 
fharatter, ap dijtinit in name ;, but in realisy, gt gh py Women 1 
the Play are the ſame perſon. No man ſhowld pretend to write, who cannot ten- 
per bis fangy with his Tudgment _— is more dangerous to 4 raw horſe-man, 
than a h#t-mouth'd fade withont 4 curb. > 

"Tx neceſſary therefore for @ Poet, who world concern an Audience by de- 
w7 of a Paſſion, firſt to prepare it, and not to ruſh upon it all at once. Ovid 
has judcrouſly ſhown the defer mce of theſe two ways,n the ſpeeches of Ajax and 
yy : Ajax from the very beginning breaks out into bis exclamations, and 
»s 

c 


caring by lus Maker. — Agimus proh Japiter inquit. Ulyſſes onthe 
ontrary,prepares his Audience with all the ſubmiſſroeneſs be can praftice,& all 
the calmneſs of q reaſonable man; be found his Tudges in a tranquillity of ſpirit, 
and therefore ſet out leaſurely and ſoftly with 'em, till be had warm'd 'em by de- 
grees ; and then be beganto mend his pace, and to draw them along with his 
own impetuouſneſs : yet ſo mana;ing his breath, that it might not fail himat his 
need, and reſerving his utmoſt proofs of ability even to the laſt. The ſucceſs you 
ſee was anſwerab'e, for the croudonly applauded_the ſpeech of Ajax ; 
Vulgique ſecutum ultima murmur erat ;—— 
But the Fudges awarded the prize for which they contended to llyles. 
Mota manus Procerum eſt, et quid facundia poſlit 
Tum patuit,, fortiſque viri arma Diſertus. 

The next may rule u toput nothing into the diſconrſe which may hin- 
der your moving of the paſſions. Too many accidents as I have ſaid,jncon- 
ber the Port, a4 much as the eArms of Saul did David ; for the variety of 
p-ſfions which they produce, are ever croſſing and ima each other ont of 


the way, He who treats of joy and grief togetber, is in 4 fair way of cauſin; 
nA of thoſe effe 5. Ther is — obſtacle to b ae þ ry, 
pointed Wit, and Sentences afetted on: of ſeaſon ; theſe are nahing of kin 
10 the violence of paſſion : no m.4n us at leiſure to-makg ſentences ani ſimiles, 
when h:s ſul #1n an Agony, I the rather nan this fanlt, that ut may ſerve 
to mind n.e of my former «rrors ; neuher will I ſpare my ſelf, but give an ex- 
ample of rbu king from my Indian Savgerey : Montezuma, purſu'd by bis 
enemies, and ſeeking Sanitary, ſtands parlying without the Fort, and de- 
ſeribing his danger to Cydaria, in 4 ſimile of ſ1x lines ; : 

As onthe ſands the frighted Travelles 

Sees the high Seas come rowling from afar, &c. 

Hy Indian Potent ate was well shilld in the Sea for an Inland Prince, 

an4 well improy'd ſmce the fir ſs Att, when be ſent bis ſon to diſcoverit, Thy 
Image had not been amiſs from another man, at anotber time : Sednunc non 


- erat hiſce locus : be GI es concernment which the Audience might 0+ 
bi 


-” 


| bec@nſe it bas been prov' 


ther wiſe bave bad for him; for they could not think the danger mar, when 
be bad tbe leiſure toinvent 8 Simils.. .__ 7 


... ' {f Shakeſpear be allew'd, as I think be muſt, ts beve made bis Charalters 


d-ftinc}, is will eaſily be feather underſteod the nature of the Paſſions : 
Mrecay, oy aſev'4 paſſions make wt 5 
b 2 


The Preface. 
farble Char alters : yet 1 canner drnythat he bas bis failings ; but they are 
mor ſo much in the paſſions themſelves, 4s in vis manner of expreſſion : be of - . 
ter obſcxres bis meaning by bis werds,and ſometimes makgs ut unimelligible, 
f will not. ſay of ſo great a Poet, that be diſtii 1g1ſh'd not the blown puffy 


flile, from true ſublimity ; but I may venture tomaint4in that the fh of hrs 


wvlence of a Catacbreſis :'T inet thmt 


anty often tranſported him, beyon# the bounds of Fudgment, either in coyy- 
FAT art words and phraſes, or wiy words which we ren wſe; cor 
would explode the uſe of Metaphors 


from paſſions, for Longinus think 'em neceſſary 10 raiſe it ;but io uſe 'em 
at every word, to ſay nothing without a « Aletaphor, a Simile, an Image, or 
deſcription, is I doubt to ſmell alittle roo ſtrongly of the Butkin, I muſt be 
forc'd to give an example of expreſſing paſſion figuratively y but that I may 
dy it witbreſpett ro Shakeſpear, it ſhall nor be raken from any thing of ti : 


"tu in exclamation againſt Fortune, quoted in his Harnlet, but written 
| . 


by ſome other Poet, - 


" Out, out, thou trampet fortune ; all you Gods; }. 
In general Synod,” take away her Power, 
Preak all-the ſpokes and fallyesfrom-her Wheel, 
And bowl the round Nave down the hill of Heav'n 


Aslow as to the Fiends. . A 


Ard immediately after, ſjeaking of Hecuba, when Priam was kill'd bee - 


Fexr per, eyes * . * 


The mobbled y_ ran up and. down, 

Threatning the flame with biſſon rheum : a clout about that head, 
Where late the Diadem ſtood ; and for a Robe . : 
About her lank and all o're- teemed loyns; 

A blanket in th' alarm of fear caught up. SK 

Who this had ſeen, with tongue in-veriom ſteep'd ICI. 
'Gainſt Fortune's ſtate would Treaſon have pronounc'd) -. 

But if the Gods themſelves did fee her then, _ | | 
When ſhe ſaw Pyrrhus make malicious ſport 

In mincing with his ſword her Husband's Limbs, - - 

The inſtant burſt of clamorthat-the made ' - -* 

'( Unleſs things mortal meant themnotat all ) - . 

- Would have'made milch the burning eyes of Heay'n, 

And paſlion in the Gods. £d,9578 8 


- (hab pudder iceve kept in na5ſing the expreſſion ef -orfflug- thoughts; 


Wold not a man how thought tht the wy! bad bein bownd Prentice to a 
:' Wheel-wright , forth 'Lindbad folow'd « Raginan,fortbd clout 
: bt res a Leah apo are ptr ' 4nd. therefore 


» The river in-4 rage; milt have Portical Juſtice done uyon every member of 
«Ro » 0 


that 2F 


at > = © 3 a IS . +» if as & 
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TibViette. 


af thy thi! exeeutil, bebo wed N 5 from He 


Bo on thle long 
Ok: i tint 
ho en it came 19 40 earth, it " x SES Drovy 


Jones 3, tothe ater, 4 making milch the burniay eyes 
Fa w pretty oder t too; ani [ think no pies, V6 ik 
of chip 2 to 7a the only preket th « thiſe erwere burnin. 
$6 were ox gh tra: > eden Gotls, bud bd ex. 
cuſe the effetts 7 keel :y pov pithe) hl fer'ir. \ Wiſe nent would 
he gladto find alutle fence conc 4 under bf thoſe pompous words ; for Bomr- 
s i} RO) the 80 of be Audience, which loves Poeery, bt un- 
| ep and 4 Commionty has been the ae of thoſe Writer} ,vyho 
Fo e fo infuſe; a natural fx ion into the mind, bave made "it Yhtir 
Tho PL the Kart and rh ſtan their Tudges uo the noiſe. - But''Shakte - 
, dogs net often thus ; for che paſſe ons its ene between Brutls and 
: [= gre extr camly natural, ob t 's are ſack 4 ariſe from the mat- 
ter, and the exp ky: ſion of *em not virion ly figurative, 1 cannot leave this 
| Subje# before * 4y inſtce to that Divine Poet, by giving you one of bu pſſi- 
0pare de criptions + 4 of Richard the Second when he wits depey” d, and ltd 
in Triumyh through the Sire r of London y Ag of BlHi nebrook. *vhe 
| painting of uf #8 lively, an Feb; works} that Þ nes hs read 
any thing comparable 19 it, in any other ty agus Suppoſe you bave ſeen al- 
ready the fortunate V/urper - ing through" the croud, and follow'4by the 
ſbouts and acclamations of the people; aud tow bthald King Richard emving 
upon 4 the Some : conſider the wretcheaneſt of his conditions —_ bis Cary _ 
in it ; ; a, refrain 70M putty if you Cane: «© * _ 
As ina Theatre, theeyesof mien +, 141 \ Bp. £34018 
Aftera well-grac'd Aftor leavestheStage, - 
.. Are idly bent on tim that enters next; +» 
\ Thinking his prattle to be'tedious* + 139 
+ . , Evenſd,'or wich much more contempt,. mens woes: 
"1, Did cow! on Richard: no man cry 'd'God favehim: 
| orion, e Pave him His welcom homeyi* > 1: 
- os was thrown upon his Sacredhead, ; Un "3 
hich with ſich getitle forrow he ſhook off, | 
caſtill|combaring with tears and ſariles Ih 


» » 
\" "1 


RC. 
proper _ ah (4 P falſe meaſure of all the 4 waruhgh which us expulſion 'emy 
and is not them : "tis the Briſtol-ſtone, which appears like a Diamond ; tis 


an extravagant thoug bt, inſtead of 4 ſublime one ; "ti roaring madneſs i (LO 


<4 + * . > 5 


+ RESINS... 
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| bow this will reliſh with the Age. *Tis I confeſs but _— 


> > : 


Seed of ce 4; aud a found of words, inflead of 
ID vg Lorie 5, ap id inthe moſt vulgar 
Wor ds, we ſhould þþ atic | embroide- 
| ut daww, there would til be ſilver at t ons of the melting 
pt : but If 

ung words have nothing of buy thought , but are all out-ſide ; there is not ſo 


the beaxties of bu thoughts remgunrag : 5f ble 
Ties were ott 
ear (at leaſt Jet me fear it for my ſelf ) that we who Ape bis ſoun- 
b as a dwarf within our Giants cloaths. Therefore, let not Shakeſpear 


Sf er for our ſakgs ; tis our fault, who ſucceed him in an Age which # more 


refis' df wenrmitate him ſo þ bat we coppy his failings only aud makg a vir- 
Iuc of that in our Wrizings which in his was an imperfection. 

For what remains, the excellency of that Poet was, as I bave ſaid, in the 
more manly paſſions ; Fletcher's 5x the ſofrer : Shakeſpear writ better be= 
+wizxe mas 4nd man; Fletcher, b:twixt man and woman : conſequently, rbe 
. one deſcrib'd froeudjug better ; the ether love : yet ſhakeſpear rawght Flet- 
"Fi Irne, 


\@ both 4 virtue, and a Paſſon eſſentially ;, love i a paſſion. only in its 


wry eAccident : good nature makss Friend. 
S ſpear bad an Univerſal mind, which 


limited : faralnagh be treated love in perfeftion, yet Hon:ur, Ambiti- 


on, Revenge, an 


/ 
d wpon Ex- 


the Rules be well confoter's: we rs. them to be mads only to reduce 
Nature into Method, fo trace ber ſtep by ſtep, and not to ſuffer the leaſt 


mark of her to eſcape 'ns : tis only by, theſe, that probability in Fittion is 


Horace are.produc'd; yen.no man, wuſt argue, 
becauſe they mtiv 38-4 but 'tis-euidem, by rhe rifliculons. miftakts and groſs 


abſurdities, which bave been wade Z baſe + pho bav 

'cyoMly for their guide, chat 5f gbis Faiicy be not re ated, 5.4 meer C4- 
price, and a4cerly incapable ro produge 4 reaſongtte and pudicions Poems, 
"Is , ITY. | Yor. . | at? ky gb dot $\\ bn » uh F al 
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ThePrologue Spoken by Mr. Betterton, 
- Repreſenting the Ghoſt of Shakeſprar: 
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gz aph<riges, x rg i riſe 

wot maar fry 

From other ſhades, by this = 

About whoſe growth the v1 woes Prove, 

And with a touch, their d Bays revive. —— 

from, wo wirattis d, na barbarous Age,, 8 *** GG 
not," but created firſt the Stage. FRO 

Ao if : Thaw Grak Greek or Latin fore, . —_—_ 

CAVE ME MOTE. 
anger nerdbd not wy 3.30 

- Toh, FreafalBrinins - wiihow app: 0; 0 TY 

nt rough-drapn.P on HE 

— eherſs es, ſo Bod and ſo bold - .4\k9 


be, who Tone to alter, found 'emſuch 
He "hook; and t Sacrilege to touch. 
We glee —_ efſours to my name ?: 114» 
ont: a Poets fame ? 


ues of a feeble Age ; AA 
hog wing Xh Tens, "d > the Stage | . Vdc. 
For Humour-Farees for love they rhyme ds "” : 
That tolls the hacks reli for; their departed vo ” _ 
Dulneſs mig any trade but this : Win''y 
mari to Roe for Benefice. Avantt 
Dulneſs, that ina Playbouſe meets diſgrace .  _ 
_ meet with. R e, in its proper 2&1 | 
The fulſome clench thar'h; haaſear the Town CIATINY 
Wou'd from 4 Tudge or” Alder _— down | 


_ | SR 
A SAUIIIY 
Such virtue is there in a Robe an [VV 


| = (ther infpid ff which 1. 


bt ſomewhere (ft be call d agrave debate : 
D: ſs 44 decevtin the Church and State. 7 SPIN 
But I forget that ſtill "tis underſtood TKMARO. 
Bad Play are beſt deery'd by ſhowing good: 
A Fudge  pegpher Soul may ſee 


FE £ \ %, 
ed 4,4 


e once, $umrnnn nn rn mens 
+> Framp Scene from true Rycordsſhall tell 
” Trojan valowr did the Greek excell; 


their fame regain, | 
repine im Vn. . 
F Actors: ; 
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; \ Rado Mr. David Plans, 
| Lax. > fn TT” | Mr. dra AN" 
Diomeaes. Mr. Grothy.. 
Patroclus. Mr. Bowman. 
\ Menelaws. lt Mr. Richirds. 


in EBT 
| » Therfues. v8 | one » Mr. Haderbil bs 
Creſſids, aw (3%, Va Mis Mary Zee. 
Andromache. * > Mrs Fetterton. 
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TRUTH found too late. 


TRAGEDY. 


ACTI. SCENE 1. A Canp. 


Enter Agamemnon, Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Diomedes, Neſtor. 


Rinces, it ſeems not ſtrange fv us nor new, - 
That after Nine years Seige Troy makes defence, 
Since every Action of Recorded Fame 
Has with long difficulties been involy'd, 
Not Anſwering that Idea of the mn; 
'Which gave it Birth, why then you Grecian Chiefs, 
With ickly Eyes do +> ator behold.our labours, 
And think 'em our diſhonour, which indeed, 
Are the procradtive Tryals of the Gods, 

rove heroique Conſtancy in Men ? - 

by +»: Withdue re man fng of thy Soveraign Seat 
Great Agamemmon, Neſtor ſhall apply, 
Thy well-wei or an. uf In ſtru with misfortunes, 
Lyes the rue proof of Vittee on mogth Sens, | 
How many bawble Boats dare ſet their Sails, 
And make an equall way mich firmer Veſes ! 
But let the Tempeſt once renee, cr 
'd 


Agam. 


Then TIE IO 


£ - 

2 .J> 
Or to avoid the Tempeſt fled 9 FI 
Or made a Prey to Neptune : even thus , 


$ Om organs, 6. © © @ + & & @ 
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Heart of our Body, Soul of our $3 ;ens, . | 
In whom the tempers, and the mind ofall. —— - - --. - 
Shou'd be indd&4.2 hear what Wiſer ſpeaks. -- b..% 
Azgam.——You have free leave. 
Uliſſes. Troy had been down ere fhis, and Heftors Sword 
Wanted a Maſter but for our diſorders : 
Theob due tc 
— : 
Upon t in ; 
Fer witkn- Gem 
To whom the Foragers ſhould all repair, 
What Hony can our oFRings Combs expect ? 
O —_— ngs 1s — 
_”_ can ſuc cau'd.commy ren 71 þ 
a Fon vided Makes, ER LS JL OA 
—_— eof Age, Cam Scepters, Lawrells, 
But by degree ſtand on their ſolid baſe / peak _ 
Then every thing reſolves to brutal force 
And headlong force isled by hoodwink'd will, ; i 
For wild Ambition, like a rayenous Woolf, - - ; 
Spurd ewbyiwitt and! ſeconded by Loo 2 
Muſt make an univetfalprey 6f 
And laſt devourit el. ; | 
Neſt. Moſt prudently Ubi has diſcover'd 
The Malady whereof ourſtate ts fick. . 
Diom.. *Tis truth he ſpeaks,the General's diſdaig'd 
By him one ſtep beneath, cheby#he next : | | 
That next by kim below : 'So eachdegree - 
Spurnsupward at Superiour eminence : 
Thus our diſtempersare theiw'fole ſwpport , ' 
Troy in our weakneſs lives, not incher — th. 


Agam. TheNatwe of this d, inform us". Was YT 
- From whence it draws iggsbiegl9go 7! Z T0 32019 9112 5613 e94.l 
Ulyſſes. The treat Aonlbyw homopinion evo fag yoo oF 


The chief ofall our Hoſt—<'-!-'/ 7515.7); n | T2 
Having his ears buzz'd with bionehly Fame” 10 - - 
Diſdainsthy one charges . xbiry his' Tent, © bay: $ ' bo 


Lyes mocRing onr Poe 2: E - 
. Upon a lazy Bed, begs ferries aÞ3\ 21 0 boon 1061 w6 lt 04d 
Azdwith ridiculous Wa JA 2857 fot; 918 97: ade gogT 
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| Which, flanderec, hetavtationeuls''r T/! 75 2 


eMimicks the Gfettan chiefs. *- * 
eAgam. As how Ulyſſes ? 


Ulyſſes. Ev'n thee the King of men- he!do's not ſpare 


(The monkey Authour ) but thy greatneſs Pageants 
And makesof it Revearlals t like a Player ' 
Bellowing his Paſſion til he break the ſprivg 

And his rack*d Voice jar to his Audience z 

So repreſents he Thee, though more unlike 

Then /ulcan is to Yeu, s 

And at this/fulſ6the Ruff} this wit of Apes, 

The large Achilles on hispreft Bed lolling, 

From hisdeep Chelt roars out aloud Applaufe, 
Tickling his ſpleen, and laughing till he wheeze. 


Neſtor. Nor are you ſpar*d Ulyſſes, but as you ſpeak in Council 


He hems ere he begins, then ſtrokes his Beard, 
Caſts dowit Fits looks, and winks with halfan Eye ; 
'Has every action, cadence, motion, tone,  " 
All of you but the ſence. _ 021% 
 Aenn. Fortanewas merry <A 
*When he was born, and plaid atrick on Natu 
To make a mimick Prince : he ne're aQts ill 
But when he would ſeem wiſe : 
For all he ſays or do's from ſerious thought ' '/! 
Appears ſo wretched that he motks his title * - i '' 
And is his own Buffoon. 
Ulyſſes. In imitation of this ſcurril fool 
Ajax is grown ſelf-wilfd as broad «Achilles, 
e keeps a Table too, makes FaCtious Feaſts, 
Rails on our State of War, ' and ſets* es 
( A ſlanderous ſlave of an ore-ftowing gall) 
To levelns with low Comparitons: 
They tax onr Policy with Cowardice 
Count Wiſdom of no moment in the War, 
In brief, eſteem no A&t, but that of hand ; 
The ſtill and thoughtful parts which tovethoſe 


With.them are but the tasks cut oiitby fear 


To be perform'd by Valour. | 
Agam. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 
Is more of uſe then he : but you grave pair 
ike time and wiſdomemarchin m h: 


You w WhiGtc@the Uſtervhes Fringe | 50. 
Muſt vindicate the Dignity of Kings. © Exemt. 
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" SCENE 


SCENE Il. Trg. 


Enter Pandarus, and'Troilus. 


Troil. Why ſhould I fight without the Trojan walls 
Who, without fighting, am ore*thrown within : 
The Trojan who is Maſter of a Soul 
Let him to battel, Tro:ilus has none. 
Pand. Will this-never be at anend with you? 
Troil, The Greeksare ſtrong and skillful to their ſtrength 
Fierce to theirskill, and to their feirceneſs.wary ; 
But Il am weaker then a Womans tear-, 
Tamer then ſleep, fonder-then Ignorance :- 
And Artleſs as unpraftic'd Infancy. | Lan 
Pand. Well, Ihave told you enough of this; for my Pll not 
meddle nor make any, further in your Love. : He that will cat- of the. 
Roaſtmeat, muſt ſtay for the:kindling of the fire: - | 
Troil. Have 1 not ſtay'd? | 
Pand. I, the kindling: but you muſt ſtay the ſpitting of the meat. 
Troil.: Have I not ſtay'd ? 
Pard. 1, the ſpitting : but there's two words $0 a bargain : you muſt 
ſtay the roaſting too. 
Troil., Still have I ſtay'd : and ſtill the farther off; . (hy, 
Pand. That's but the roafting,' but-there*s more in this word ſtay , 
there's the taking off the Spitt, the making of the ſawce,* the diſhing, 


\.. thefetting on the Table, and the faying Grace ; nay you mult ſtay the 


cooling too,: or you may chance.to burn your chaps. 
. Troil,+ At Priams table penſive do Hit, , 
And when fair Creſid comesintomy-thoughts - 
( Can ſhe be fay'd to come, who ne*re was abſent ! ) | 
Pand. Well, ſhe*sa moſt raviſhing creature ; and ſhe look'd Yeſter- 
dey moſt killingly, ſhe had ſuch a ſtroke. with her eyes, ſhe cut. to the- 
quick withevery glance of e'm. . - 
Troil. 1 was about to tell thee,- when gy heart. 
Wasready with a'figh'to cleavein two 1 
Leſt Heftor, or. my Father ſhould perceive me, . 
I have with mighty anguiſh of my Soul  _ 
Juſt at the Birth ſtifled this. ſtill-born-ſigh - 
And forc'd my face into a painful ſmile. ; 
Pand. 1 meaſur'd her with my girdle Yeſterday, ſhe's not half a yard 
about the waſte, but ſo taper a thape.did 1, never ſee, but when I had 
her in my arms, Lord tl, and by my troth I could:not forbear 
Sghing, if Prince Tryjlws had her at; this advantage, a00)verebokiing 


. | 
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of the door. —And ſhe were a th taller, but as ſhe is,ſhe wants not 
an Inch of Hellenneither ; but there's nomore compariſon between the 
Women—there was wit , there was a ſiveet tongue : How her / 
words melteth in her mouth ! Mercary wou'd have been glad to have - 
had fach a tongue in his mouth [ warrant him. | 
I wou'd ſome body had heard her talk Yeſterday, as I did: 

Troil. Oh Pandarxs, when I tellthee Iam mad 
In Geſſid*s Love, thou anſwer'ſt ſhe is fair ; 

Praiſeſt her eyes, her ſtature and her wit z 

But -praiſing thus, inſtead of oyl and balme, 

Thou lay*ſt in every wound her Love has giy'n me 
TheSword that made it. : 

Paxd. | give her but her due. ' 

Troil. Thou give'ſt her not ſo much... 

Pand. Faith *lle ſpeak no more of her, let herbe as ſhe is < 
If ſhe be a beauty 'tis the better for her, and ſhe be not 
She has the mends in her own hands for Pardarus. 

Troil. In ſpight of me thou wilt miſtake my meaning, 

Pard. I have had but my kbour for my pains, 

Ill thought on ofher, and ill thought on of you: | 
Gone between and between, and' am ground iu the Millftones 
For my Labour. 

Troil, What art thou angry Pandarus with thy friend ? 

Pand. Becanſe ſhe's my Niece, therefore ſhe's not ſo fair as Helen, * 
and ſhe werenot my Niece, ſhow me fuch another piece of Womans 
fleſh ; take her limb by limb, | ay no more, but if Paris had ſeen her 
firſt, Ader:1aus had been no Cuckold: but what care | if ſhe were a Black- - 
moore, what am I the better for her face. ; 

Troil. Say*d 1 ſhe was not beautiful. | 

Pand. | care not if you did, ſhe's a fool to ſtay behind her Father © 
Calchas,, let her to the Greeks ; and lo I'le tell her : for my part” I am'1 
reſolute, 1'le meddle no more in your affairs. - | 

Treil. But hear.me ! \ 

Pand. Not I. 

Troil. Dear Pandaru — | | 

Pand. Prayſpeak no more on't,Ple not burn my fingers in another bo- - 
dy's buſineſs, Ple leave it as I found it,& there's an end. [Exit Pandarus. - 

Treil. O Gods, how do you torture me ? þ- 

I cannot come-to Creſſid but. by him, . 
And he's as peeviſh to be woo'd to wooe, 
As ſhe is to be won. . 


Enter Eneas. 


Trovl. Becauſe not there, this Womans anſwer ſuites. me; , 


EEE ah 


e/En. By Mexel atk what g( | Above 


! Isout of Town [2 ora when Lh hicat 
I cannot hold from dancing. 


Troil. Vle make one, : * SYS 101 
Andtry to loſe an anxious chk or two | 
In heat of aCtion. 

[ eAſide ] Thus Coward-like from love to Warl rh; 
Seck the leſs dangers, and the greater ſhun. IT Exit Trot 
Enter Creſſida: 


' Creſſid. My Lord Ftew,who were thoſe went by? 1 meth the Ladys! ' 
eAn. Queen Hecuba, and Helen, 


(Feſſi. And WARE. 0 they ? 
£1. Up to the Weltern, Tower. 
Whoſe height commanis as ſubjeCt, all the vale ; 
To ſee the, battle, - ettor whos e patience 
Is fix'd like that of Heav%, to day was mov'd: 
He chid Andromache; and ſtrook his Armourer, 
And as there were good [usbandry in War, | 
Befo re-the $1 Sun was up he weit to held ; ; 
don Lady that's my buſineſs too. C Exit Eneas. 
. . Hettors a gallant Wariour. | 


Enter Pandarus. 
Pand. What's that, what's that ! 
Ou Good Good mofrow Uncle Pantarns. 


row Couſin CYeffida: when were you at Court? 
_ This morning Uricle ! 


Pand. What were you a talking when Icame] ? was Hetfor arid, 
And gone ere ye came ? Hettor was ſtirring early. 
op, That I was hes of; and of his anger ! 
Fo {xa Was heangt you? true he was ſo, andI know the cate: 
MeWAF (truc dons Wy, in the battle, bothe11 lay about him; 
he'll cry quittance with 'emth day Ple anſwer for him : 4nd there's 


Troilus will not come far behind him ; let *end txke heed of Troihis; 1 
can tell *em that too. 


Creſſi. What was he ſtruck down too? ; 
_ OS Troilus ? Troilns is the better man of the two. 


WG 1 there” eo al Troilus the hetter man |! 
ihes ? 00_you 

Apr NY of HEL ALornd 

Creſſ, 


C " 


CYeſſi. No, for he may look like a man, and not be one. 

Pand. Well, I ſay Troilusis Trodws. 

Oo Thar's what | fay, for Iam fore hei is not 

Þ8 Qs ROC HleFers ngk Troilus, make your be of tht Neve 
Lis true, fgr each of em 15 himſelf. frac 

Pand. | Himſelf ! alas poor Troilus'! I wou'd he were hiod@l6; wth 

the Gods are allſufficient,. ora ps mend or end : 1 ronlg 'd he 


If, and wou' re a Lady for his ſake. I woy 
go fotn Maidenhes f 00. Hettor is not a_better man wo 


_ Excuſe me. 
Pand. Pardon me : Troilus is inthe bud; 'tis early day with hind, WY 


= tell me another tale when Troi{ys iscome to bearing : and yer he'll 
Rk ka lome ſcace. No,Heftor ſhall never have his yirtues... 
if atter, 
Oh; is beauty, nor his faſhion, nor his wit, he ſhall, have 
nothin _ him 1 » be | 
Crefſi,.: They w. n come Mum. hisown are better. , | 
. Pand. How, hes vn 4: / yqu have no Fodenlent) Neece, lis 
her ſelf ſwore tother day, that Troilys tor a manly browtt camplexi 
for ſo it is, I muſt confels ; ) not brown neither. 
Creſſi. No, but very brown. 
Z7hbrd. Faith to fay truth, brown and not. broyn': come 1 ſwek?to- 
you, I think Helley loyes him betrer then Paris : Nay Pm ſure ſh Joe 
ſhe comes me to him tother day, into the bow window, and you: "kad. 
Troilus has not above three of four hairs on his chin. 
Creſſi. That's but a bare commendation. 
Pand. But to-prove to you that Hellen loves him, ſhe comes, ad i 
puts me her.white hand to his cloyen chin / ' 
af Has he ey fighting then, how came it cloyen? © 
NOS ith it.is dimpled. I cangot chooſe but 1a A to » 


hand 


P 
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thin how ſhe led liscloven chin : She has a marvellous whit 
I muſt needs confeſs. 
| But let that _ for I know who has a whiter : 4 
3 Well Couſin | told you athiug yeſterday, think on'r, think on” I 
_- Geeſſi.: Too Sonics. + 
©" Pand. Y| keſworn, tis true ; he will weep ye, is} Nos þ- 'm 
bornin 4 ARS . 
Hark, .thcy; are reorngg rom he field; ſhall welles: and Refer *rn: as + 
they.come by, ſweet Neece do, ſweet Neece Geſſigs. - 


2 iGrefs. Fargnceyou (hall command me, © FF: #t , 
Pand. Here, here, here: ar - prac moos we may ſee Pal as”: 


moſt bravely, and 1'le tgll you PANEK, 25 they pals = but . 
mark Troilus above thegeji,! Big wk Fo thery dns, he's Forth yQuL par 


at 1 


Zicas.; 


"> 
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YORK, +. EE 
Kneas paſſes over the Stage. x 
'Oreſſi, Speak not'ſo loud then. | 
Pand. That's </fneas, Ist not a brave man that, he's a ſinger, 


many a Grecian he has laid with his face upward ; but mark Troilas, 
tall ſee anon. Br 


Enter Anthenor, paſſing. 


That's Anthenor, he has a notable head-peece I can tal you, and 
he's the ableſt man for judgment in all Troy, you may turn him looſe 
I'faith, and by my troth a proper perſon : When comes Troilus ? Ple 
ſhow you Troilus anon, if he fee me, you {hall ſee him nod at me. 


HeQtor paſſes over. 


That's Hefor, that, that, look you that, there's a fellow, go thy way 
Hettor,: there's a brave man Neece : O brave Hefty, look how he 
looks ! there's acountenance *ift not a brave man Neece ? 

Greſſi. lalways told you ſo. | 

Pard. Isa not ? it does a mans heart good to'look on him, look you, 
look you there, what hacks are on his Helmet / this was no: boys play 
1 faith, he laid it on with a vengeance, take it off whoſe who's will as 
they fay ! there are hacks Neece 

Creſſi. Were thoſe with Swords. 
' Pand. Swords, or Bucklers, Faulchions, Darts, and Lances ! any 
thing he cares not ! and the devil come *risall one to him, by Jupiter 
he looks ſo terriblythat I am half afraid topraiſe him. 


Enter Paris, 


Yonder comes Paris, yonder comes Paris, lookye yonder Neece ; is't 
not a brave young Prince too ! He draws the beſt bow in all Troy, he 
hits you to a ſpan twelveſcore level ; who faid he came home hurt to 
day: why this will do Helen's heart good now ! Ha ! that I cou'd ſee 
Troilus now ! 


Enter Helenus. 


Creſſi. Who's that black man Uncle ? 

Pand. That's Helenus, | marvel where, Trois is all this while? that's 
Helenus, I think Troilus went not forth to day ; that's Helens. | 

Creſſi. Can Helenus fight Uncle ? | 

Pand. Helenus ! No, yes, he'll fight indifferently well, I marvel in 
my heart what's become of Troilus? Hark ! doyou not hear the people 
cry Troilus ? Helenws is a Prieſt and'keeps a whore ;, he'll for's 
whore; or he*s no true Prieſt Lyarrant him. 

. _ Enter Troilns paſſing over. 
Ceſſi, What fneaking fellow comes yonder ? a 
Pand, 
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Pand. Where, yonder ! that's Deiphobus : No I lye, L lye, that's 
Troilus, there's a man Neece/ hem! O brave Troilw! the Prince of 
chivalry,” and flower of fidelity ! | 

Creſſi. Peace, - for- ſhame peace. HF Y 

Pand. Nay but mark hint then { O brave Troilus ! there's a man of 
men Neece / look you how his Swordis bloody, and his Helmet more 
hack'd then Hefors, and how he looks, and how he goes ! O admirs- 
ble youth! he nere ſaw two and twenty. Go thy way Troils, go thy 
way / hadl a ſiſter were a grace, and a daughter a Goddeſſe, he ſhow'd 
take his choice of *em, Oadmirable man! Paris ! Pariis dirt to him, 
w_—_ warrant #ellen to change, wou'd give all the ſhooes in her ſhop 
to £. . 
Enter Common Souldiers paſſing over. 

Creſſe. Here come more. 

Pand. Aſſes, fools, dolts, dirt and dung, ſtuff and lumber : par- 
redg after meat? but I cou'd live and dye with Troilus. Nere look 
Neece, nere look, the Lyons are gone ; Apes aiid Monkeys, the fag 
end of the creation. I had rather be ſuch a man as'Troi/us, then Aga- 
memnon and all Greece. : _ 

Creſſi. There's eAchilles argong the Greeks, he's a brave man ! | 

Pand. Achilles | a'Carman, a beaſt of burden ; a very Camel, have 
you any eyes Neece, do you know a man / is he to be compar'd with 
Troilas ! 
| Enter Page. . 

Page. Sir, my Lord Troilus wou'd inſtantly ſpeak with you. 

Pand. Where boy, where! 

Page. At hisown houſe, if you think convenient. 

Pand. Good boy tell him 1 come inſtantly, I doubt- he's wounded, 
farewell good Neece : But I'le be with youÞy and by. 

_ :Creſſi. To bringme Uncle! 

Parnd. I, a token from Prince Troilus. 

-. Creſſi. By the ſame token youarea procurer Uncle. [' Exit Pandarus. 


Creſlida «lone. 


A ſtrange diſſembling Sex we Women are, 

Well may we men, when we our ſelves deceive. 

Long has my ſecret Soul lov'd Troilns. 

I drunk his praiſes from my Uncles mouth, 

As if my ears cou'd nere be fatisfi'd ; 

Why then, why faid I'not, I love this Prince ? 

How cou'd fm conſpire againſt my heart, 

To fay I loy'd nim not, O childiſh love ! 

ITis like an Infant froward in his play, 

And what he moſt deſires, he throws away. LL ExiCreſlida. 


C ACT. 
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ACTI SCENE I. Try. 


Priam, Hector, Troilus, Xneas. 


Prim... Nc; Fter th' expence of ſo much time and bl 
| Thus once againthe Grecians ſend to Troy. 
Deliver Helen, and all other loſs. 
Shall be forgotten Hettor,, what ſay you to't ? 
Het, Though no man leſs can fear the Greeks than 1, .. 
Yetthere's no Virgin of more tender heart 
More ready to cry out, who knowsthe conſequence, 
Then Hefor is; for modeſt doubt is mix'd 
With manly courage-beſt, let Heller go. 
If we have loſt ſo many lives of ours, 
To keep athing not ours; not worth to us 
The vallue of a mar, what reaſon is there 
Still to retain the cauſe of ſo much ill ? 
Trodl. Fy, fy, my noble Brother | 
Weigh you the worth and honour of a King, 
So great as «Aſia's Monarch in a ſcale 
Of common ounces thus ? 
Are fears and reaſons fit tobe confſider'd, 
Whena Kings fame is queſtion'd ? 
Hett. Brother, ſhe's not worth 
What her defence has coſt us. 
Troil.. What's ought but as 'tis vallued ? 
Hefi. Butvalloe dwels not in opintononly : 
It holds the dignity and eſtimation, 
As well, wherein 'tis precious of it ſelf. 
As in the prizes, *tis !dolatry 
To make the Service greater than the God. 
Troil. We turn not-back the Silks upon the Merchant 
When we have worn 'em: the remaining food 
Throw not away becauſe we now are ſull. 
If you confeſs *twas wiſedome Paris went, . 
As you muſt needs; for you all cry;d.go, g0,: 
If you'll confeſs he brought home noble prize 
As you muſt needs, for you all clapt, your hands,. - 
And cry'd ineſtimable : -why-do younow ; » 
So underrate the vallue of youn purchaſe? -, 
Fgr let me tell you *tis unmanly FIuy 


. 


e 


Whenvekar ken vhacge bartakeep! 1 1, 
eve... There's not the meaneſt Spirit 1n dur party. 
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Without a heart to dare, or Sword to draw, 
When H-llen is defended : none fo noble : 
Whoſe life were ill b:ſtowed, or death unfam'd, 
When Hellew is the Subject, 

Priam. So ſays Paris, 

Like one beſotted on eFeminate joys, - 

He has the honey ſtil}, but theſe the gall. 
e/£neas. He not propoſes meerly to himſelf 

The pleaſures ſuch a beauty brings with it: ; 

But he wou'd have the ſtain of Hellen's rape wat. 

Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 
Hetft. Troilus and e/Entas you have fayd: 

If faying ſuperficiall _ be reaſon, . 

But if this Hellen be anothers wife, 

The Morall laws of Nature and of Nation's 

Speak loud ſhe be reſtor'd : thus to perſiſt 

In doing wrong, extenuartes not wrong, 

But makes it much more fo : Hefors opinion 

Is this, is in way of truth : yet neretheleſs 

My ſprightly Brother I encline to you 

In reſolution to d?fend her ſtill : 

Fortis a cauſe on which our Trojan honour | 

And common reputation will m_ 

Troil. Why there you touch'd the life of our defigne : 

Were it not glory that we covet more : 

Then war and vengeance ( beaſts and womens pleaſure ) 

I wou d not wiſh a drop of Trojaz blood | 

= more in her defence : But oh my Brother 

She isa ſubject of renoun and honour, 

- Andlpreſume brave Hettor wou'd not loſe 

The rich advantage of his future fame 

For the wide worlds revenew : —1 have buſineſs; 

But glad lam to leave you thus reſolv'd. 

When ſuch arms ſtrike, ne're donbt of the ſuccels. 
e/Eneas. May we not gueſle? 
Treil. You may, and be deceiv'd. [ Exit Troil, 
Het. A woman on my life : ev'n it happens, s OE 

Religion, ſtate affairs, whater'es the theme 


in women ſtill, | 
Enter Andromache. 
Priam, See here's your wife | : | 
To make that maxim good. © Sy” | 
Heft, Welcome pt cM yourlooksare cheerfull ; 
Xou'dring ſome pleaſipg news. BE me ir 
: C3 Andro, 


4 


(42. 
eAndro, Nothing that's ſerious. . 
Your little Son Aftyanax has employ'd me - 
As his Ambaſladreſle, , | 
Heft. Upon what errand? * 
Andro. ,No leſs then that his Grandfather this day 
* Would make him Knight : he longs to kill a Grecias : 
 F6r ſhou'd he ſtay to be a man, he thinks 
Youll kill *em all ; and leave no work for him.” 
Priam. . Your own. blood, Hettor. | 


eAndre., And therefore tie deſignes to ſend a challenge 


T6 eAcamennon, Ajax, or «Achilles 

To prove they do not well to burn our fields; 
And keep us coop'd like priſner's inra Town : 
To lead this lazy life. . : 

Heft. What ſparks of honour 
Fly from this child ! the God's ſpeak in him ſure: - 
— [It ſhall be fo—Vle dot.” 

Priam. W hat means my Son ? *- 

Hett. To ſend a challenge to the boldeſt Greek; . 
Isnot that Country ours? thoſe fruitful Fields 
Waſh'd by yon Silver flood, are theynot ours ? 
Thoſe breming Vines that tempt our longing eyes, 
Shall we behold e'm ? ſhall wecall e'm ours 
| And date. not makee*m ſo? by Heavens Vie know 
Which of theſe haughty Grecians, dares tothink - 
He can keep H;forprilner herein Troy. * © © 

Priam. \f Her only were a private Man, * 
This wou'd be courage, but in him *tis madneſs. 
The generall ſafety on your life deþends 5 - 

And ſhc+'d you periſh in this. raſh attempt 
Troy with a groan, would feel her Soul go ont: -- 
And breath her laſt in you. | | 

e/Eneas. The task you nudertake is hazardous : 
Suppoſe you win, what. wou'd the'profit'be ? 

If Ajax or Achilles fell beneath ' © 


Yourthundring Arm, wou'd all the reſt depart ?-* : 


Wou'd Aramemnon, or hisinjur'd Brother 
Set-fayl for this? then it wereworth your danger : *: 
But, as it is, we throw otir 'itmolt & 
Againſt whole heaps of theirs. . 

Priam. He tells you true; c/o 7 

e/Eneas. Suppoſe one, Ajax, or Achilles lot, *. 
They canrepair with more that ſingle loſs; -. ' 
Troy hasbut. ane , one Hettor Y 
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( 13.) 
What then art thou ; . and what is Troilus ? 
What will Aftyanaxbe ? * | 

Priam. An Heftor one day. 

But you muſt let him live to be a Heftor. | 
And who fball make him ſuch when you are gone ? 
Who ſhall inſtrnCt his tendernefs in arms, 

Or give his childhood leſſons of the war ? 

Who ſhall defend the promife of his youth 

And make it bear in Manhood? theryoung Sappling 
Is ſhrowded long beneath the Mother-tree 

Before it be tranſplanted from its-Earth, 

And truſt it ſelf for growth. . 

He8. Alas, my Father ! - 
You have not drawn one reaſon from your ſelf, | 
But publick ſafety, and my Sonsgreen years ; - 

In this negleCting that main argument - 
Truſt me youchide my filiall piety :. . 
As if cow'dbe won from my reſolves 

By Troy, or by my Son, or-any name. - 
More dear to me than yours. .- 

Priam. 1 did not name my ſelf; becauſe I know 
When thou art gone, I'need no Grecaes Sword, _ 
'To help me dye, but only Heftors loſs. 

Daughter, why ſpeak not you? why ſtand you filent ? 
Have you no right.in-Hefor, as.a wife? 

Andro. 1 would be worthy to be Heftors wife : - 
And had I been a Man, as .my Souls one 
I hadaſpir'd a nobler name, his friend. 

How I love Hettor, ( need | ay I love him? ) 

I am not but in him : | 

But when I ſee him arming for his Honour, 

His Country and his Gods, that martial fire 

That mounts his courage, kindlesev'n to me - 
And'when the Trojan Matrons wait him out -- 

With pray*rs, and meet with bleſlings his return ; : 
The pride of Virtue, beats withirmy breaſt, . 

To wipe away the ſweat'and duſt of War :- - 

And dreſs my Heroe, glorious in his wounds. -. 

Heft. Come to rms, 'thou manlier Virtue come; * , 
Thou better Name than wife ! wou'dſt thou not bluſh : [ Embrace: ». 
To huga coward thus ? :- = Doi ad © 

©  Priam. YetſtillIfear 4 - WE | 
Andro. There ſpoke a woman, pardon Royal Sir ;- . 
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Che). 
There's not a day but he encounters Artles, 
' Andyetasſafe, as if the broad brim'd Shield | 

| That Pallas wears, were held "twixt him and det,” A. 
Heft. Thou knowſt me well: and thou tal praiſe more REDDY 

: Gods make me worthy of thee "bc _ DE 2 
Andro. You ſhall be | , 

My Knight this day, you ſhall not wear: A conſe: * 

So black as Hellersrape upon your breaſt,” 

Let Paris fight for Heller; guilt for: 

But when you fight for Honourand for:me, 

Then let our qual Gods behold an AQ, 

They may not bluſh to Crown. . 


Hett. e/Eneas go. 

And bear my Challeng eto the Giedian Evimp; 
If there be one amongſt the beſt of Greece, 
Who holds his honour higher then his cafe, 
Who knows his valour, and knows not his fear ; 
Who loves his Miſtreſs more then in confeſſion : 
And dares avow her beauty and her worth, 
In other Arms then hers; roHim'this Challe enpe. - 
Ihavea Lady of more tathand beauty,” == 
Then ever Greek did compaſs in his arms: 
And will to morrow, withthe Trumpets call, 
Mid-way, between their Tents, and thefe our Walls, 
Maintains what I have ſaid, ifatry \come - 
My Sword fhall honour him, if none'ſhall dare, 
. Then ſhall I ſay at myreturn to Troy, 

- TheGrecian dames, are Sun-buarnr, and not worth 
The ſplinter of a Lance. 


eAneas. It ſhall be told 'em, 
As boldly as you gave it. ,. 


Priam. Heav'n protect thee. | | [ Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE L.. 


* Pandanny, Creflida. 1 1 
Pea Onder he Rand poor wretch ! there ſtands bo with fch A 
ay Oo and ſuch aface ce, and ſuch begging eyes; 0 ro 


poor priſoner. *,'* - | | 
Geſſi. hated c of urddo you pre ent Unck, 16 fy 
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Pand. Nothing do yoncall it, is that nothing,do you call it nothing ? 
why he looks for allthe World, like ore of your raſcally MalefaCtory, 
;uſt thrown off the Gibbet, with his cap down, his arms ty'd down, 
ſis feet ſprunting, his body. fringing, nothing do you call it ? this is 
nothing with a vengeance. 

Creſſi. Qr;, what think youof a hurt bird, that flutters about with a 
broken wing ? £þ | 
' Pard. Why go tothen, he cannot fly away then, then,that*s certain, , 
that*sundoubted : there he lies to be taken up : butif you had ſeen him, 
when I faid to him, take a good heart man, and follow me: and fear 
no coftours, and ſpeak your mind man : ſhe can never ſtand you: ſhe 
will fall, and 'twerea leaf in Autumn.. 
 Gefs. Did you tell him all this without 'my conſent ? | 

Pand. Why you did conſent, your eyes conſented ; they blab'd, they 
leer?d, their very corners blabb'd. But yowll fay your tongue fayd no- 
thing. No 1 warrant it : your tongue was wiſer ; your tongue was bet- 
ter bred: your tongue kept its own connſell: Nay,!'le ſay that for you, 

our tongue ſayd nothing. Well ſuch a ſhamefac'd couple did f never 
 ſredays o*my life: ſo fraid of one another ; ſuch ado to bring you 
to the buſineſs: 'well if this job were well over, if ever 1 loſe my pains - 
again wtth an awkard couple, let me be painted in the ſigne-polt for 
the Laboxr in vain: fye upon't, fye upon't; there's no conlicierce in't ; : 
all honeſt people will cry ſhame-or't. 

Creſs. Where is this Monſter to be ſhown ? what's to be given for a 
ſight of him ? 

Pand Why ready money, ready money; you carry it about you : 
give and take is ſquare-dealing ; for in my conſcience he's as errant a 
maidas you are: | was fain to uſe violenceto him, to pull him hither: 
and he pull'd and I pull'd:- for you mult know he's abſolutely the 
ſtrongeſt youth in Troy : to'therday he took Hellen in one hand, and - 
Paris \nto'ther, and danc'd*emvat one anotherat arms-end,and *twere 
two Moppets: there was aback, there were bone and Sinnews: there : 
was a back for you. . | 
M... For theſe good procuring Offices you'l be damn'd one day ' 

ncle. | 

Pand, Who | damn'd? faith Idoubt 1 ſhall : by my troth I think I 
ſhall, nay if a man be damn'd'for domg good, as'thou ſaiſt, it may go” - 
hard with me. r T2048 40 | | Bits 

' Cefſi. Then Ple notſee Prince Trolus, Fe not be acceſſary to your * 
damnation. | 
:- Pard, How, not fee Prince Trowks ? why. F have engag'd, I have : 
produe ley egy oor apenon ears let me _ x 
: Gamn ajjue AGe Cam R_—_ iſo with my word. If I 
an dana ple goo dani to--kkce girl, theuſhals bermy 


heir,;, 
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heir, 'come 'tis a virtuons girl, thou ſhalt help me te keep my we 

chnn tate Bets TRE > > 4 OE OWL hb 
: Creſſi. The ventures great. 
Parnd. No venture inthe World, thy Mother ventur'd it for thee, 

- and thon ſhalr venture it.for,my little Couſin that muſt be. oh 
Creſſi. Weigh but my fears, Prince Troilus is young, — _ ' 

Pand. Marry is he, there's no fearin that I hope, the fear were if 

. he were old and feeble. / | 

Creſſi. And I a woman. | 
Pand. No fear yet, thouart a Woman, and he's a Man, put them 
two together, _=e 'erm together. | | 
(feſſs. Andit I ſhou'd be frail. — 
Pand. There's all my fear that thou art not frail : thou ſhou'dſt' be 
frail, all fleſhis frail. 
Creſſi. Are you my Uncle, and can give: this counſel to your own 

Brothers daughter. 

' Panad. |fthouwert myown daughter a thouſand times over, I cou'd 
do no better for thee; what wou'dlt thou have girl, he's a Prince and 
a young Prince, and a loving young Prince ! an Uncle doſt thou call 
me, by Cypid lam a father vo thee; get thee in, get thee in girl, I 
hear him coming. Anddo you hear Neice ! I give you leave, 

#F LIP , [Feit Creſſida. 
to deny a little *rwill be decent : but take heed.of obſtinacy, that's a 
vice; no.obſtinacy my dear Niece. 


Enter Troylus. 
Troil. Now Pandarns. | | 
Pand. Now.,my ſweet Prince! have you ſeen my Niece ? no know 

you have not. 

Troy!us : No Pandarns ; 1 ſtalk about your doors 
Like a ſtrange Soul upon the ſtygian banks 
Staying for waftage : O be thou my Charon, 

And gIVe me aſ{wift tranſportanee to Elyſmm, 

And fly with me to Creſſids. | 
Pand. Walk here a moment more : Ple bring her ſtraight. 

Troil. I fear ſhe will not come : moſt ſure ſhe will not. 

Pand. How not. come, andlI her Uncle! why l tell you Prince, ſh® 
twitters at you. Ah poor ſweet Rogue, ahlittle Rogue, now does ſhe 
think, and think, and think again of what muſt be betwixt youtwo. 
Oh ſweet, —oh ſweet—O—-what notcome, and 1 her Uncle? . , 

Troil, Still thou flatter'ſt me ; but prithee flatter ſtill ; for I wou'd 
hope ; | wou'd not wake out of my plealing dream : oh hope how ſweet 
thouart.! butto hope always; andhave noeffe&t'of what we hope? © 

| Farid. Oh faintheart, 'faititheatt! well there*s'much good matter 
in'theſe old Þroverbs! [No, ſhe'll not cemeT warrant her ; —_ = 


(#5) 

blood of mine in her, not ſo much fray telnet not! 

and come, and come with'a'Ming ifkd yoEr ar," IF no 

more, but ſhe hasrenounc' rppok cry rw eddo! (51 1 356 
Treil. 1 will believe thee : o then, but. be lure: ooo 052% 
Pand. No, ou wou'd not have me go; you are indifferent : ſhall 

go fay you: ſpeak the word then :—yet 1care not : you may ſtand in 

4 own light ; z and loſe aſvweer young Ladies: heart e "WE; abthor 

en! 

STroil. Fly, | thou tortur'ſt: me. + yl 
Pand. Dol D, do I ſo !'do I torture you indeed ! well I will go: 
Trosl. But yet thou'doſt not go ? 
Pand. | go immediately, direCtly, in a twinkling, wicha thought 

yet you think a man never does enough for you ;5t have-heen labour- 

ing in your buſineſs like any Moyle. © was with Prinee Pais; thismorn- 

ing, to make your excuſe at night for not ſupping at Court: and 1 

found him, faith how do you think 1 found him ; it 5 Ar my heart good 

tothink how Found him: yet you think a man "never does enoug for 


" Treil. will you go then; what's this to Ge aa? * 

Pand, Why you will not hear a Man ; what's this to Orſſda? whylI 
found him abed, abed with Hellevia by mytroth : 'tisa ſweet Queen, 
a ſweet Queen, a very ſweet Queen ;——but ſhe's nothing to my Cou- 
ſin Creſſid;, ſhe's a blowie, a gipſic, a Tawney-moor to my Couſin 
Creſſida: And ſhe lay with one white arm underneath the whorſons 
neck : oh ſuch a white, lilly white, round, plump arm it was—and 
you muſt know it was ſtript up to th'etbows : and ſhe did fo kiſle him, 
and ſo huggle him :—as who ſhowd fay—— | 

Troil. But ſtill thou ſtay*ſt : what?s this to Ceſſide ? 

Pand. Why I made your excuſe to your Brother Paris; that [ think's $ 


to Creſſida; but ſuch an'arm, ſuch a hand, ſuch: taper tather 
__ was under the: bed-cloatlis, that 1 ſans not I 1 —_ 
aw nor. 1! Ns $ 


Troil. Again thou tortur'ſt me. 

Pand. Nay 1 was tortur'd too; oldasI am, [wastortar dtoo: bat 
for all that, I cow'd make a ſhift, to make him, to make your excuſe, 
to make your father ;—by Pove when | think of that hand, Lam 
raviſh'd, thatl know not what | ay: I'wa$'tortur'd too. >, +1 


{; Troibit rwrar amy diſcentemceil \ 
Welll go, 1 go; I fetch her; I bring her, 1 conduct her : not come 
quoth a, andI her Uncle! - / ; Exit Pandar us. 
Troilus. Im'e giddy; e anc NN | 
The imaginary reid 0H 56 28:1 au 224 
That it enchants' & ; ill be AT Enid bGA 
When | ſhall taſte t e. nvoiſigg 154 — 116 19 5720t 30D 
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fhuman powers. A 4:1),vr 
recs core Hh: and dp Fear de, 4 þ gtngag alroaee 
That I ſhall loſe diſtinftion int my joys:: | x mom 


As does —_ whea they Charge on heaps 


DOG TOUETIIE, yp ight be 
MIKHTg ner 4 \come "YN 
witty now ; ſhe does ſo blaſh, and fetches her brooch > 706 ple if 
ſhe were frightedwith a ſpright : "tis the prettieſt villam, ſhe fetches 
her breath (oſhort, as'twere a new ta'ne Sparrow. 
Troil. Juſt ſuch a __—_ does heave upm rag 

My heart beats thicker than a feavouriſh py 
know not where 1 am,. nor. what 1 do - 
Juſt like a ſlave, at unawares encountring 
——_ of __C :—o—Leade an; Vle follow... 

2 Exernt together . 


$C ENE JI, The COnbs 
$ Via it 
" Neſtor, Wyſs. | 
© hh have conceiv' daniembryo in my brain 
my: teme 00 bring it to- IIS | 
m— Whabis'r, iyffes ? wa 1 St! bt 
Thyfs. Ws: The tcedoedprige,..: ":$1 LEV! poet 
The in ts this ane Llama 3; tenor I 8 
In rank Achilles, muſt ornew be! ropt;.. _? 
Or ſhedding, + Ty.2 5 mk ay _ W,; 
Tooretcop: us all. 1 
9... 'Thatis _—_— FN 
TH: Tieichallen emhich! whe I YO LAGOS r/4 
However it be ſprediin general terms, ON 
Relates in purpoſe only to Achilles. 
jen ren __ anſiver think _w _ 
"Af. 'Ivought to wham can we © © OPPO I 164; Bn 201 
Vis dayfd From aber bring his honeur off, 1097 92:1 11 
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. If not Achilles 60thb Sucoelle of this: Mm 0107 Hogs © 


A \pasticuler, will give an Omen 


. G8 vr bad/-etatoithe:general cauſe; | 2 » G2 112 


: Sp... Racdon me Neſtor, *+ | contradiCt you; 
Therefore 'tis fit Avbilies ratet not blair. | 
__ us like _ ſhow = conn: 

think perchance they fWlk Nacho” 
The luſtre of our better yet unſhown” + 15H9 
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Our greateſt warriour h6w'@ he thateh'd with Holt / © 


For both our honour and our ſhame in thig,-'© 7 19117 27! 


Shall be attended with ſtrange followers. Vi - £21192 279F 


Neft. 1 ſee e*m.not with my old eyes; what are they? 
Ulyſs. What glory our Achilles gains from Hettor. 
Were he not prond we all ſhould fhate' with him: 
But he already is too inſolent: i "_ 
And we had better parch in AfickSun -* © (577 + , 
Than in his pride, ſhon'd-he fcape'Hefor fair.-+ + 
But grant he ſhou'd be foyPd -_ © waa 
Why thenour common reputation fuffers, 
In that of our beſt Man : No, make a Lottery ; 
And by device let blockiſh Ajax draw 
The chance to fight with Heer: athong our ſelves 
Give him allowance as the brayet Man; © 
For that will phylick the uu Myrmidon, 
Who ſwells with loud applauſe; and make him fall 
His Creſt, if brainleſs 4jax come ſafe off, 
If not, we yet preſerve a fair opinion, 
That we have better men. | 
Neſt. Now | begin to reliſh thy advice: 
Come let us go to eAgamennon ſtraight, 
T* inform him of our.project. , 
Ulyſs. "Tis not ripe. : 
The skilfull Surgeon will not lanch a fore 
Till Nature has digeſted and 35 noche 
The growing humours to his healing purpoſe. 
Elſe muſt he often grieve theparienrs fence, 
When one inciſion once well-time*d woy'd ſerve: 
Are not eAchilles, and dull 4jax friends ? 
Neſt. As much as fools can be, 4.34 
Ulys. Thar knot of friendſhip firft muſt be tinty'd 
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Ere wecan reach our ends; for while they toveeach other © 


Both hating us, will draw too ſtrong a byaſſe, 
And all the Camp will lean that way they draw : 
For brutall courage is the Soldiers Idoll : 

So, if one prove contemptuous, back'dby to'ther, 
*Twill give the law to cool and ſober ſence, © 
And place the power of war in Mad-mens Hands. 
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Neſt. Now 1 conceive you ; were they: once divided, - 


| Andoneofthem made ours, that one wouldtheck 
The others towting growth: and pth low, 
As Inſtruments, and ndt'#s Lords of war, © 


And this muſt be by ſect& <oals of 
| Ploya in their breſt: compa 
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"' Onter Therſſes: 


' Whofeeds on a yetloves his becauſe he cannot 
But as a Species, differing from [BR whe, - love. 


Hatss all he ſecs; andrails at all-he knows; 
it hates them moſt, from:whom he moſt receives. 
ing that his lot ſhou'dbe ſolow. 
That he hov'dy want oy iy > which he takes. 
Nef- ere's none ſo fit an Engine :. Save ye Therſites... 
Ulyſs.. Hayl noble Grecian, 9 Engi relief of ha je 
Soul of our mirth, and joy of ſullen war. 
la whoſe converſe our winter-nights are ſhort, |. 
And Summer-days not tedious. - 
Therſ. Hang you bath. x 
Neſt. How y ona us bothr!. . - 
Therſ. But hang thee firſt, thou very.reverend fool ! 
Thou fapleſs Oke, that liv'ſt by wanting thoughr.. 
And now in thy three hundreth year ropin'ſt 
Tho ſhould'ſt be felPd : hanging's civil death, . 
The death of men : thou canſt not hang : thy trunk. 
ls only fit for gallows to hang others. 
Neſt. A fine greeting. , 
Therſ. A fine old Dotard, to repine at hanging. 
At ſuch an Age! what ſaw the Gods in thee: 
That a Cock- Sparrow ſhou'd but live three years, . 
And thou ſhoud'ſt laſt three Apes ! he's thy better; 
He uſes life : he ene himſelf to death. 
Thou haſt forgot thy uſe ſome hdndred years: - _ 
Thon ſtump of Man, thou worn-out broom : thou lumber. 
Neſt. Ile kar ng more of him, his poyſon works ; 
What curſe me for my age! 
Ulyſs. Hold, you miſtke him, Neftor : ; 'tis his cuſtome :- 
W hat malice is there ina mirthfull ſcene ! 
"Tis but akeen-edg'd Swosd, ſpread & re with balme 
To heal the wound it makes ; wo 
Therſ. Thou beg'ſt ai.curſe! Fox 
May'ſt thou quit ſcores. then, ., and be. hang'd an PTY 
Who hangs on thee: thou lead' ſt him by the noſe : 
Toon lay*ſt him like.a, pup {Is LE Ahn within him, . 
en. thou haſtconeie mares 
To look a thouſand Greeks HE --,"THF 3 Wav 
_ lag thy Cuckows egg, Wighin = | | 


C -Þ 9 J 
And maFſt him hatch it : teacheſ} his rem 
Two hundred years ago ; thou br the brain 
And he brings only beard to vouch thy plots; 

Neſt' 1'me no mansfool.. | 

Therſ. Then be thy own; that's worſe. 

Neſt. He'll rail all-day. | _ £9711; 

Ulyſs. Then we ſhall learn all day.  - | = 1 
Who forms the body to a gracefull carriage. rs 
Muſt imitate our awkard motions firſt ; - , 
The ſame preſcription does the wiſe Therſites 
Apply to mend our minds. The ſame he uſes 
To 4jax, to Achilles; to the reſt;  - 

His Satyrs are the phyfick of the Camp... . | 3 

Therſ. Wou'd they were poyſonto't, | Rats-bane and Hemlock : .  - 
Nothing elſe can mend you ; and thoſe two. brawny fools. 

Ulyſs. He hits &m right :. 

Are they not ſuch my Neſtor ? 

Thers. Dolt-heads, Alles. | 
And beaſtsof burtheu ; Ajax and Achilles! 

The pillars, no, the porters of the war. : 
Hard-headed Rogues ! Engines, meer wooden Engines, 
Puſh'd on to do your work. 

Neſt. They are indeed. 

Therſ. . But what a Rogue art thou 
To lay they are indeed : Heaven made em horſes 
And thou put*ſt on their harneſſe: rid'ſt and puriſt e'm : 

Uſurp'ſt upon heayv*ns fools, and/mak'ſt e*m thine. | 

Neſt. No: they are headſtrong fools tobe corrected | 

By none but by Therſ#e : thou alone. . 
Canſt tame, and train e*m to their proper uſe ; 
And doing this mayſtclaim a juſt reward - 

ys n_ Royall eAgamemncns hands. | 

- Ay, when you need a man, you talk of giviag ;. 
For wit's a-dear commodity among ON: ; rg 
But when you do not want him, then ſtale porridge. 
' Aſtary'd dog wor'd. ngt. lap; and farrow water 
Is all thewine we taſte, give drabs and pimps : 
He. have no gifts with hooks at end of e'm. vo.) pot 

Ulyſs. Is this a Man, O Neſtor to be bought / el 


thy 


Aſia's not price enough ! bid the world for him. . 

And ſhall this man, this Hermes this Apollo, + 

Sit lagg of 4jax table ? almoſt minſtrell, - I 
And with his preſence grace a brainleſs. feaſt ?: b 
Why they con ſence from him grow wits by rote, . 


And} 
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And yet, by ill re hel Hil p" 3892. 2 21 coal x WES einbak 
Making h's wit their non eas; Am he -at-mrp tit Dis co of 
Call him bought raylef! ft 3 ; ON: 3 21. 910197 ONT 
Play him for jport at meals} ar Ak involf;- 

Thers. Yes they can kick; my buttocks ſoettheycan s- 
They have their Aſſes tricks: but Ple eat pebbles, 
lle ſtarve; *tis brave to ſtarve, *tis like a Soldier; 
Before Fle feed thoſe wit-ſtarv'd rogues with ſence, | 
They ſhall eat dry, and choke for want of wit, -' 
Ere they be moiſten'd with one drop of mine. 
Ajax, and Achilles, two madd-walls of fool, 
1 hat only differ in degrees of thickneſſe. 

Ulyfs. Pdebe reveng'd of both, when wine fumey high, 
Set e'm to-prate, to boaſt their /bratall ſtrength, 
To vye conrage,” till rhey quarrell 
And play at harhead wit their empty Skulls. 

Thers. Yes; they ſhall but and kick ; and all the while 
Ne think they kick for me : they ſhall fell timber 
On both ſides; and then log-wood will be cheap. 

Neſt. And 4 _—_— | 

Thers. Pox of Agamenmon ; 
Cannot I do a miſchief for my felf 
But he mult thank me for'r ! 

Ulyſs. to Nefter. 
Away ; our work is done. - | Exennt Uſes Nifer | 
i: 


Th rs. This Agameninon 182 King of clots : 
A chip in porredge. | 
Emer Ajax. wor 
Ajax. Thberſies . 
Thert, Set upto frighten Daws fron Cherry! eIves. 
Ajax. Doge ! ! | UF 
Thers. A ſtandard to march- under! 
eAjax Thou bitch-woolF! ! canſt thon noc heat | ? feel then. 
Strikes him. 
Thers. The plague of Greece, and Hellens Pox tight on thee, 
Thou mungrill maſtifle ;* thou beef-wirted Lord. | 
Ajax. Speak then, thoumouldy leaven of the Camp. 
Speak or lle beat thee into handſomeneh: 
; Thirs. | ſhall ſooner rayle thee into-wit : thou canft kick, canit thou ? 
=” Ared murrayn on thy Jades tricks! © - 
Ajax. Tell me the Proclamation : - - 
Thers. Thou art proclaim'#a fool FrAnE. -. 


ax. You whorſon Cur take ther, - ' EF Sees bi. 
a= Thou Scurvy "late "Aﬀe: £ | [268 fie) 
Ajax, Thou ſlave. 1 + 577) { mont £265! 3:0 1otts Al, 


bal Therſ 


__ (a3) 
Therz, Thou Lord! —1, do, ARE) EEE" 
 forthy ſake. 47. 1 


q . 


Enttr Achilles. Pathottis." 


Achill. Why how now Ajax | ' wherefore do youthis > 
How now Therſites, what's thematter man /- . 
Thers. I ſay this Ajax wears his wit in's belly, and his guts in brains. | 
Achill. Peace fool. | 
Thers. 1 wou'd have peace ; but the fool will not. 
Prtrocl. But what's the quarrell! 
Ajax. 1bad him teil me the proclamation, and he rails Vogeyt me. 
. I ſerve thee not: 


* Hjax. 1ſhall cut out your tongue! 
Thers Tis no matter; [| ſhall ſpeak as much ſence as thon afrerwards : 


Ile ſee you hang'dere I come any more to your Tent: Ne corp. where 
theres wit ſtirring, and leave the fation of fools. — 

HAchill, Nay, thou ſhalt not go- Therſites, till we have FT Ek 
Venome oat of thee :- prirhoe inform ns of this Proclamation. + * 

' Thers. Wity'you empty tur-bals, Jourdedds are full of nethinget 
but Proclamations. 

Ajax. Tell us the news [ ſay. 

s. You ſay! why you never faid any thing in all your life ! 
But ſince you wil know, "tis proctany d cheongh the Army, that Heftor 
is to cudget] you-to morrow...-— - 

Achilles. How cudgell him, Therſues! 

Thers. Nay)! you yy -g [ds parft ont if you have-ſo much cou- 
rage, for as challen 370. ;'d the tougheſt of the Greeks : ' and-'tis iv 
dilate which of your two heads is the ſonndeſt timber, 
A knotty pic iece of work he't have betrriee your noddles, 

' Achill, If Heftov devo fight with any Greeke,. 

He knows his Man. '- 0” © P9 _ f 

Ajax. Yes; hennyiknow his man, wihoet: Art Adip 

- hers. Sobe liadndsd : forto ny: etreain. knontder tender of ys 
two are conjurers to mform him.. | 

AthiH. to Ajax Voudonot EL FOu Hl, fure.. 

Ajax. | mean nothing $1S- 

Thers. Thou mean'lſt ſo- SHES! 

To UnHhM! Ynewn nothing) 

thing! Yon [Jove if it be thepapiitcter cheſs te foals quarrel about 
cauſe that's worthy -ofzm.. 

Me. Yowſay@ heknewhis' : istheer but: 0082 
Gre dfunamongiteheGrmket) 213VS2H : 9215h1 | 

Aechill. Since you will have j 9913 2857 207 21:0 
butoneto fight WHWARRRERlE [12h ods bas : movoang wen bh | 


tax. © n1lamhe; \ +a\\wy? ” i211 fo 
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Aditi; Weak f=o—_ 0 00 fs !hiod 10d tt 
. Weak ws "wg | 
s. Weak indeed ; God help you both! . 
Pane, Come, this muſt be no quarrell. ; 
Thers, | mms en Ro 
Patroc. He tells you true; you are a_ 
.c Thers. Fools. l : 
Achill. can brook no compariſons. 
eAjax. Nor |. 
"4hill Well A4jax. 
'Ahax, Well Achulles. 
Thers. So now they quarrell in on coach Aword and a. blow, 
and't be thy will. | 
- Achill:: You may hear more. 
Ajax. | wou'd. 
Achill. Expe&t, p: 
Farewel. Exenm ſeverally. 
"Thor /. Curſe on them,they want wine : your trne fool will never 
wich; it. Or a drab adrab::. Oh for a commadious Drabb betwixt 
'em! wou'd Hettcn had been here! then it had come to. ſomething, . 
cafe Bulls, for Females tear and gpre : 
the Beaſt Man , is valiant'for his whore. Exit Theres. 


OT _ NET 


_ - Emer Therlites. 
Therſ. Hall the Idiot Hjax uſe me thus! he beats me and railat him: 
Quilts orthy ſatisfattion / wou'd | cou'd beat him, and he ra lid 
at me ! Then there's chiles, a rare Engineer :if Tr be not taken till 
theſtrwo underminie it; the walls will tandtill they fall of chemſelyes: 
Now the Plague on the whole Camp, ;or rather the Pox : for that's 4 
curſe dependent ontlioſe that fight a3 do-for a Ghia. — 
What ho, my Lord «Achilles. 
Emter Patxoclas. | 
Patroc. Who's there, Therſaes | Good:Therſ ercome inandral 
2:7 Ther." fide: If Lcau'd have retnembred an PRogs, 
thou hadſt not eas we. alfa 
ſelf upon thy ſelf: >the! cammop curiz'of mankind, folly and/ignorance 
botkine in goes onndanges Heavens blefſe they ram a-1Weor 1988 
diſcipline come not near If 9v80 fin rogoon 2 MN 
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Who's there Therſite: | why my digeſtion, 'whyhaſt thou not ferv'd 
thy ſelf to my table, ſo many meals ! come begin what's Agamemnen ? 

s. Thy Commander, Achilles ; then tell me Parroclusr, what's 
Achilles ? . 
: IN Thy Benefaftor Therſes; then tell me prithee what's thy 
, | 

Thers. Thy knower, Patrockss ; then tell me, Patroclus,what art thou ? 

Patroc. Thou mayſt tell that know'ſt. 

Achill. ©, tell, tell. This muſt be very fooliſh : aud I dye to have 
my ſpleen tickled. TENT 

ers. I'le decline the whole queſtion. Agamemnon commands Achil- 
ter Achilles is my Benefactor, I anrPatroclus knower ; and Patroclus is 
a fool. 

Patroc. You Raſcal ? = 

-Achill. He's a priviledg'd man, proceed Therfres. Ha ! ha ! ha! 
prithee proceed whilel am in the vein of laughing. 

Therſit. And all theſe foreſaid men are fools : eAgamemnor's a fool 
to offer to command Achilles : Achilles isa fool to be commanded by 
him, Iam a fool to ſerve ſuch a fool, and Parroclus is a fool poſitive. 

Patroc, Why am l a fool ? | : 

Therſi. Make that demand to Heaven, it ſuffices me thou art one, 

Achill. Ha, ha, ha! O give me ribs of ſteel, or I ſhall ſplit with 
pleaſure: now play me Neſtor at a Night alarm: Mimick_him rarely, 
make him cough and ſpet, and fumble with his gorget, and ſhake the 
rivits with his palſey hand ; in and out, in and out, gad that's exceed- 
ing fooliſh, 

 Patroc. Neſtor (hall not ſcape fo, he has told us what we are; come 
- what's Neſtor ? : 

Therſi. Why he's an old 'wooden top, ſet up by father Time three 
hundred years ago, that humsro Agamemnen and Ulyſſes, and ſleeps to 
all the world beſides. | 

Achill. So let him ſleep for Ple no more of him : O my Patroclas, 1 
but forcea ſmile, Ajax has drawn the lot, and all the praiſe of Hettor 
muft be his. 

Therſi. | hopeto ſee his praiſe upon his ſhoulders, in blows and 
bruiſes, his arms, thighs, and body, all full offame ; ſuch fame as he 

ave me, and a wide holeat laſt full in his boſome, to let in day upon 
im, and diſcover theinſide of a fool. | 

Patroc. How he ſtruts in expectation of honour ! he knows not 
what he does. + 

Therſs.. Nay that's no wonder, for he never did. 

Achill. Prithee ſay how he behaves himfelf?;1 | 
*'Therſs. O you would be- learning to practice, againſt ſuch another 
be, E 


time. 


»Y 


E (:46 | 
time.—Why he toſſes up his head as he. had built Caſtles ith' ayr ;, 
and he treads upwardto 'em, ftalks intoth' Element, he ſurveys him- 
ſelf, as *twere:to look for e<ax: be wou'd be cry'd; for he hay loſt 
nay he knows no body ;, 1 ſaid, good morrow. e4jax, and he 
replyed thanks Agamemnon. - ,4 $ | 
Achill. Thou ſhalt be my Ambaſſador to him Therſies. | 
i: Therſs. No, Vie put on his perſon, let Patroclurmake his demands 
tome, and you ſhall ſee the pageant of 4jax. © +5604) Gat 
.  Achill. To him Patreclus, tel him! humbly deſire the valiant. 4jax 
to invite the Noble Hettor tomy Tent : and to- procure fafe conduct 
for him from our Captain General Agamemnon. | 
Patroc. ove bleſs the mighty Ajax ! 
Therfs. Humbh ! 
Patroc. | come From the great 4chilles.. 
Therſi. Ha ! ; | 
Patroc.. Who moſt humbly defires you to invite HeFor to his Tent. 
Therſi, Humh ! | | 
. Patrec... And to procure him ſafe conduct from eAgamemnon. 
| Therſi... Agamemmon ?! | ; 
E Patrec. I, my Lord. 
 Therſs, Hal _ 
Patro. What ſay you to't ? 
Therſi, Farewell with all my heart... 
| Patroc. Your anſwer Sir! M, 
| Therſs. if to morrow be a fair day, by eleven a clock is will go 
one way, or tother, however he ſhall buy me dearly, fareyou well with 
all my beart. 
| Achill. Why but he is not in this tune is he ? 
© Therfs. No, but he'sthus out of tune, what Muſick will be in- him 
| when Hefor has knocked out his brains 1 know not, nor 1 care not ,, 
but-if emptineſs makes noiſe, his head will make melody. 
Achill. My minde is troubled like a Fountain {tir'd : 
AndI my ſelf ſee not the bottom on't. VINT 
' Ther.” Wou'd the Fountain of his minde were.clear ; that he might 
ſee at Aſs in*t. [ 4f6de. ] I had rather bea tick in a ſheep, than ſuch a 
valiant ignorance. 


Enter. Agamemnon, Ajax, Diomedes, Menelaus. 
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Patroc. Look who-comes here. 
Achill.. Patroclus, Vle ſpeak with no-body, come in after me Therſares, 
Agam. W here's Achilles |. LExenn Achill. Therlites. : 
Patro. Within, but ill diſpos'd my Lord. 
eMenel. We ſaw him at the opening of his Tent, 
Agam., Let it be known to- him that weare-here; ' 

-- Patrec. Iiſhalbiay:ſotobim;.. I © oe LASTFUEEs. 


8 « 


(279) 
Diom, 1 know he is not fek; 24, TV hyp 
Ajax. Yes, Lyon fick, ſick of a proud heart; you nidyecalt it rmetan- 
choly if yo'll humour him : but on my honour *tis no'more than pride: 
aud why ſhou'd he be proud ? TRE 
AMenel. Here comes Patreclus ; but no e Achilles with him, 
* Enter Patroclus. a 
Patroc. Achilles bids me tell you he is forty © - © 
If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure 
Did move you to this viſit : he's not 
And begs you wou'd excuſe him, as unfit 
For preſent buſineſs. 
Agam. How ! how's this Patroclus ? 
We are too well acquainted with theſe anſivers. 
Though he has much deſert, yer all his vertues 
Doin our eyes begin to loſe their gloſs. 
We came to ſpeak with him ; you ſhall not erre 
If you return we think him over-proud 
And under-honeſt. Tell him this ; and adde, 
That if he over-hold his price fomuch 
We'll naneof him: but let him like an Engine 
Not portable, lye lagg of allthe Camp. 
A ſtirring Dwarf is of more uſe to us 
Then isa ſleeping Gyant : tell himſo. 
Patroc. | ſhall; and =_ his anſwer preſently. 
Azam. I'lenot be fatisfd but by himſelf. | 
So tell him, Menelaus. Exennt Menelaus. Patroc 
Ajax. What's he more than another ? 
Azam. No more than what he'thinks himſelf. 
Ajax. 's he ſo much ! doyou not think he thinks himſelf a better 
Man than me ? 
Diom. No doubt he does. 
Ajax. Do you think fo ? | 
Agam. No, noble Ajax; you areas ſtrong, as valiant; butmuch 
more courteous. | | 
Ajax. Why ſhow'd a man be proud? Iknow not what pride is: Ihate 
a proud man as I hate the ingendring of toads. ; 
Diom. Aſide. "Tis ſtrange he ſhould ; andlove himſelf ſo well. 
©," _ Re-enter Menel. 
Men. Achilles will not to the field to morrow. 
Agam. What's his excuſe? _ 
e Men. Why he relies on none 
But his own will ; poſſeft he is with vanity : 
What ſhow'dI1 ſay, he is ſoplaguy proud 


That;the drath;tokens of it are upog him 
E 2 Enter * 
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(28): 
Enter Ulyits, Nedtor. 

. Agam. Let4ax goto hun. G : 
. Wiyf. O Agamenmon, 1et it coths odd rniehrrfobrenel 115 te. 


' Well conſecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes 


When they go. from eAchull-s; ſhall that proud man. 
Be worthip'd by a a than himſelt, - 
One whom we hold our Idoll ; 
Shall Ajax go tohim ? No, ve keedid 
And fay inthunder, £0 to him eAchilles. | 

Neft. '_Afide.”] O, this is well; he rubbs him where it itches. 

Ajax. If goro him with my Gantler clench'd, 
Vie Haſh him or'e the face. 

Agam. O no, ycu ſhall not go. | 

eAjax. And'he ve proud with me T'le cure his pride : a pale 
Inſolent fellow ! 

Neſt. How he deſcribes himſelf? 

Ublſſ. Aſide. The crow chides blackneſs. —here is a man, but 'tis. 
before his face, and therefore I am ſilent. 

Neſt. Wherefore are you ? He is not envious as Achilles | 18. 

UlLyſſ. Know all the world he is as valiant. 

Ajax. A whorſon dogg that ſhall palter thus with us! wou'd'a. : 
were a Trojan. 

Ub. Thank Heav'n my Lord, you're of a gentle nature,, 


" "rr 


' Praiſe him that got you, her that brought you forth ; 


But he who taught you firſt the.uſe of Armes, 

Let Mars divide Eternity i 18 two, 

And give him half. 1will not praiſe your wiſedome. 
Neſtor ſhall do't ; but pardon: father Neſtor, 


| Were youas green as 4jax, and your brain 


,Temper'd like his, you never ſhou'd excel him , , 
But be as Ajax 1s. 
Ajax. Shall I call you father ? 
Uiyſ. 1, - my ;good Son. 
Diom. Berul'd by him Lord Ajax. 
Ulyſ.. There is no ſtaying here ; the Hart Achilles : 
Keeps thicker, pleaſe it our great General. 
I ſhall impart.a gounſal,.,which obſery'd | 
May cure this Madmans pride. ; | 
Agam. ln my own tent. our talk wil be mgre Privat, 
Ul. But nothing without Ajax : | 
He is he ſoul and ſubſtance of my councels... 


AndI1 am but his ſhadow. . ,,:,.., .....: _. Tr SRI 
Ajax. You ſhall ſee Bat . c ot. te 4 tun | Jive 
Iam not like Achilles, axj? 1. In 3811's, 
Let us coufer ; andT'le give counſe? tos. | = '  [Exeunt as 
on 05,022 -ICENE 
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SCENE I. 


Fandarus, Troilus, Creſlida. | 

Pand. Come, come, what. need you bluſh ? ſhame's a babie; 
ſwear the oathes now to her, that you ſwore to me : what are 
you gone again? you muſt be watch'd ere you are made tame mult - 
you? why don't you ſpeak to her firſt /-—Come draw this Curtain, and 
lets ſee your picture : alas a day, how loath you are to offend day- 
light !—C they kiſſe ) that's well,that's well, nay you ſhall fight your 
hearts out erel part you.-—ſo ſo—ſo ſlo — | 

Troil. You have bereft me of all words, fair Creſſida. 

Pand. Words, pay no debts give her deeds :—what billing again! 
here's in witneſs whereof the parties interchangeably — come in, 
come in, you loſe time both. 

Troil. O Creſſida, how often have | wiſh'd me here? 

Creſſi. Willd my Lord ! —the Gods grant ! O my Lord. — 

Troil. What ſhou'd they grant? what:makes this pretty interruptt- 
on in thy words ? 

Creſſ. | ſpeak I knownot what ! 

Troil. Speak ever ſo; and if 1 anſwer you -' | 
I know not what, it ſhews the more of love. . 4 
Love is 2 Child that talks in broken language, 

Yet then he ſpeaks mot plain. = 

Creſs. I finde it true, that to.be wiſe and love 
Are inconſiſtent things. 

Pand. what bluſhing ſtill, have you not done talking vet ! 

Creſs. Well Unkle, what folly 1 commit, 1derdcate to you. 

Pand. I thank you for that: if my Lord get a boy of you, you'l give 
him me. Be true to my Lord, if he flinch lle-be hang'd for him-—— 

(Now am l in my kingdome ! [aſide] 

Troil. You know your pledges now , your Unkles word and my - 
firm faith. | 

Pand. Nay lle give my word for her too : our kindred are conſtant : 
they are burrs | can aſſure you, they'll ſtick where they are thrown. 

Creſs. Boldncls comes to me now, and I can ſpzak: 
Prince Troyls, | have lov*d you long. . 

Troil. Why-was my Creſſida then ſo hard to win ? 

'Creſs. Hard toſtem:wonn ; but Fas wonn my Lord. -. 
What have I blabb'd, who will be true to us, 
{When weare fo unfaithfull#0-our ſelves}: © 
O bid me hold my tongue? forin'this rapture? : (1/1 
Sure I ſhall ſpeak whatl ſhowdTbontepent_L, 
But ſtop my mouth, 901 


®, 


| 


.- = « » i "Py "I 8 v I " + - 
” — A. LAS. - 1 : EY as 
( : G 5 ba X Fu T . 
s, ( C Q ) 


Troil. A ſweet command; and willingl ; | ; 
Pand.. Fretty I faith! :* '* 7,7 EY yy Chir] 
Creſs. My Lord 1 do beſtech you pardon me, 

*T was not my purpoſe thus to beg a kiſle. 
I amaſham'd: O heavens what have 1 done ! 
Far thts time let me take my leave, my Lord. | 
Pand, Leave! and you take leave till to morrow' morning, call 
' me Cut. 
Creſs. Pray let me go. 
Troil, Why what offends you, Madam ? 
Creſs. My own company, 
Troil. You cannot ſhun your ſelf. 
Creſs. Let me go and try : 
'I havea kind of Fa reſides in you, 


Troil. Oh that 1 thought truth cou'd be in a woman ! 
( Asifit can, Iwillpreſume in you ) 
That my integrity and faith might meet 
The ſame return from her who has my heart. 
How ſhow'dI bc exaltted ! but alas 
I am more plain then dull ſimplicity ! 
And art leſs, asthe infancy of truth. 


(Feſs. In that I muſt not yield to you my Lord. 


Troil. All conſtant Lovers ſhall, in future Ages, 
Approve their truth by Troylus: when their verſe 
Wants ſmiles, as turtles to their mates: 

Or true as flowing tides are to the Moon , 
Earth to the Center: Iron to Adamant : 
At laſt when truth is tir'd with repetition; 
As true as Troylas ſhall -crown up the verſe, 
And fandtify the Numbers. 

Creſs. Prophet may you be / 

If i am falſe , or ſiverve from truth of love, 
When time is old, and has forgot it ſelf, 
Inall things elſe, let it remember me; 

And after all compariſons of falſhood 

To ſtabb the heart of perjury in Maids ; 
Let it be ſaidas falſe as Creſſida. * | 


Pand. Go to, little ones.: a bargain made: here I hold your hand,and 
eve A Couſins : S ever you pn —_ _ — after Lhave 
taken ſuch pains to bring you-together: kt: all-pitidull goers. between, 
be call'd to the worlds endafter mymaime, _m | 1 40 

Creſs. And will you promiſe that tho holy Prisſt, - 2:1! 1! 
Shall make us one forever ! £34077; vit gol tt 
TH Pand, 


$5 ” 


((3n)) 

Pard. Prieſts! marryhang 'em!! they-make you one! poi | 
and makeyour ſelves one without a prielt : I'le have no ts ork | 
my houſe. hy oo Wah | 

- Cres. le not conſent unleſs you ſwear. 

Parnd. 1, do, do, fwear; apretty womat's worth an oath at any 
time. Keep or break as time ſhall try ; but *%is good ro ſwear, for. the 
ſaving of her credit : Hang e*m fweet Rogues they never expect a Man 
ſhou'd keep it. Let him but wear, and that's all they care for. - 

Troil. Heavens proſper me as Edevontly fivear, * - | 
Never to be but yours. | | 

Pand. Whereupon I will lead you intoa chamber : and ſuppoſe there 
be a bed in't; as | fack, Iknow not: but you'll forgive me, if there . 
be : away, away, you-naughty hildings : get ye together, get you to- 
gether. Ah you wags, do you leer indeed at one another! do the. 


neyes twinkle at him ! get you together, get you together. 
[" Leads them ont. 


Enoter at one door F.neas with a Torch, at another Hector, 
Diomede with Torches, 


Heft. So ho; who goes there ? cAneas ! 
eAneas. Prince Hettor! 
Diom. Good morrow Lord e/£neas. 
Het. A valiant Greek, eAneas; take his hand; 
Witneſle the proceſſe of your ſpeech within ; 
You told how Diomede a whole week by days 
Did haunt you in therhield. # 
eneas. Health to you, valiant Sir, 
During all buſineſs of the gentle truce ; 
But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance 


As heart can think, or courage execute. 
Diom. Both one and to'ther, Dromede embraces. - 


Our bloods are now in calm z and-ſo, long health; 
But when contention, and occaſion meets, 
By Fove Vle play the hunter for thy life, 
Eneas. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lyou that will fly 
With his face backward : welcome Driomede 
Welcome to Trey: now by Anchiſes Soul 
Noman alive can love in fuch a fort 
The thing he means to kill, more-excellently. 
Diom. We know eachother well. | 
ene. We do; and long to know each other worſe 
To HeR. - hore King has ſent for. me in haſte; - 
Know-yout ? 4 
' HetF Yes: his'purpoſe mects you. © | 
It wasto bring this Greek,to Golchags houſe, EY 
NIOY Wheree 


> tee ac. , : - 4 oh "7 a” 
” -  Diaptee i : ha: ; 
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(35 
(Where Panderis his Brother; arid bis -Duvghter © | 
Fair Creſſida reſide. and thor to reader” ts ; | 
For our Azthenor, now redeem'd from priſon, 
The Lady Geſfſida: a! tr 09h 
Ene. What ! Has the King reſolv'd to gratifie 
"That Traytor Colchos;, 'who forſook his Country, 
*And turn'd to them, by giving up this pledge ? 
Heft. The bitter diſpoſition of the time 
Is ſuch, though Colchos as a fugitive 
Deſerve it not, that we muſt free Antheror 
On whoſe wiſe Counſels, we can moſt rely : 
And therefore Creſſida mult be return'd. 
, ene. A word my Lord —{ Your pardon Diomede ) 
Your Brother Troylus, to my certain knowledg, 
Does lodge thismght in Paxdarus his houſe : 
. Heft. Goyou before : tell him of our approach 
Which will I fear be much 
Unwelcome to him. 
e/Ene. | aſſure you 
\ Troylus had rather Troy were born to Greec 
© Than Greſſida from Troy, , 
Heft. 1 know it well: and how heis beſide, 
| Of haſty blood : - 
. e/Ene. He will not hear me ſpeak : 
But I have noted long betwixt you two 
A more than Brothers love : an awfull homage 
The fiery youth pays to your elder vertue. ; 
| Heft. Leave it to me ; Ple manage him alone: 
_ Attend you Diomede ; My Lord good morrow : [to Diomed, 
| An urgent buſineſs takes me from the pleaſure . 
 Yourcompany affords me; but «/fneas 
With joy will undertake to ſerve you here, 
And to ſupply my room. 


e/Eneas to Diemed. My LordT wait you. Exemnnt ſeverally. 
| : [ Diomede with Eneas; Heltor at another door. 
Enter Pandarus : 4 Servant : Muſick, 


Pand. Softly, villain, ſoftly ; I would not for half Troy the Lo- 
vers ſhould be diſturb'd 'under my roof ;; liſten rogue, liſten, do they 
breathe : | 1M! | PL 

Serv. Yes, Sit, I hear by ſome certain ſignes, the are both awaken. 

Pand. That's as it ſhou'd be : that's well aboth ſides: ,,. [lifters] 
Yes faith they are both alive : there was a creake ! there was a 
creake : they are both alive andalive like j/ there; was aareake: 'a ha 
boyes !—ls the muſick ready?! if 1d of i of nntad non 


- Serv. 


«& a+». — JL 


| they ſtrike up 697 6b 
ond NE dre ers Jotok kber the panics? $3.75 "or be 
Serv. ke eee hey kn, bye. "I 
Pardc Tothe Man in the Moon, ah Rogue! dothey ſo + _ 
indeed Rogue ! Lunderſtand, thee: thou art a wag z/ thouart a wagg. 
Come towze rowze? in the namie of love, ſtrike up 'boys! 


Muſick. and then 5b : during which Fandarusliftens. 


von An life be a b " p . pry x 
-- Go Ii way l KEE, | | 
Cen life be a ble 7 love were away? 


Ah no ! though our love all night keep us waking, 
And though e 107 ment us with cares all the day, 
Tet he ſweetens he ſytetens our pains in the taking, 
| There's an hour at the laſt; there's an hour to repay. 
-j F. 
In ev «ſs þ ; Boa 
"Fo 07 fel Uieſbns,. | 4 
Is every poſſeſſing the fruit of our peg 
Poor lovers forget to ages of anguiſ 
Hhate're they bave « ſur 71, 54d ha ; 


205 uſers aſure t0 rx jew ples wiſh 
Hhen we —_ we iy hbeppy ak 


Pard. Fut up, and vaniſh; they are OO; whata ferrup, 
will you play whenthe daace 1s done? 1 fay vai Exit Muſick. 

Peeping. Good fprr kg mig what band in hand !——- 
a.fair quarrell, = ended ! walk him, walk bim; A good . 
girl, a diſcreer girl: Iſce ſhe'll => the moſt of him. 


Emer Troil. and Creſlida.. 


Ro my life / leave me and back to bed : 
e pretty eyes; 
Arothy meine of bind | 
As fans vo of | «4 
vjaryou! Nd, hear bo or, bw nay ME Th Oy 
you Maid, you; w my n ? <* 
yo 7 Cotangymr ſelf you naughty mocking Unkle : fn 
il-and then you jecre me! | 
wr 4. What re Though uot iy mh if owcare nom! | 
7; Gs cons, lin your  adithcr bs 
7, Come, your heart ne good your - 
$1, ae fuſer one, a _ 


= Pand. Alas poor wench ; alas poor Dori wo 
IM her wiper (a nvvghty Mat ) Jet.it foap one _ 
= m/ 
"x Knoek within. Crefs. Who's that at. door ? goo! Uncle go and foe: 
_ My Lord come you again into my chamber ! 
You ſmile and mock as if | meant naughtily ! 

Troil. Indeed, indeed! 

Creſs. Come are decciv'd ; Ithink of no ſuch thing 

Knock again. How earneſtly they knock, pray come in : 
; I wou'd not for all Troy, you were ſeen here. mw Tre,  Ovffide. 
| Pand. Who'sthere ! whats the matter ! - 
WY Will you beat down the houſe there ! 

| Enter HeCtor. 

-Hefb, Good morrow my Lord Pandarus ; good FAS" Ip © 
. Pand. Who's there, Prince He&or } what news with you ſocarly? 

Hett. Is not my Brother Troilus here ? 

Paxzd. Here! what ſhou'd he dohere ? 

Hef. Come he is here my Lord, do not deny him : 

It does import him much to ſpeak with me. 

Pand. Is he here fay you? *tis more than 1 know, Ple - ſworn ! 
For my own part I came in late!—what ſhou'd he ho he 

Hett. Come, come you do him wrong ere y'are aware ; NU beſo 
true to him, that you'll be falſe to him : you ſhall not. know he's here ; 
but yet go fetch him hirher, :—goe. [. Exit Pandarus, 

| Enter \Troilus, ; 
I bring you Brother, moſt unwelcome news ; 
Fr fince of force you are to-hear it told, 

_—_ 2 friend and Brothet beſt might tell it : | 
— ore, before | ſpeak, arm well your mind - a&Dd 3:5; 
El AS think y*are to be touch'dev?n tothe quick ;; : "2 | 
A That ſo, prepar'd forill you may belels, + | 
Surpris'd to hear the worlt. 

Troil. See Heftor, what it is to be four Moſs, | 
I ſtand prepar'd already: | 

Hett. wy you are _ | fi 
I know you Trois, 90,2 are.ho 
*%% 'You Kite at th tree, an ST "L 
&Z -As ſtubble does the hv” 
Ay Tr "Tickaroftoo, (28 "_ "Ws gh . Milo IT. 

nd raſhneſs of my, youth; Tn | _ Anat: 4 ety 
Rein rr ty tm ? RA Bl: 37's ib 
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Drive you to 
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WE; 
Andmbe$ n hate ev'n me? | 
Treil. can be nothing. 
con Fu you Brother, with that awful love 4 yh 
I to Heay'n, and to ſuperior vertne, | bs 
And when 1quitthis love you-gmnſt be that | 
Which Hefornear canbm.. | — | 
En promiſe bra 
yon have or when 4c "your Joon Low 5 
Iſhallexped p | a 
Troil. 7 
I will not 
Hett., Nor grieve beyond a man. 
Trodl. aps; =o nipecanh 
Heft, Do not Brother 
And Till ell my news in terms ſo mild, . 
- So tender, and fo fearful to offend 
As Mothers uſe to ſooth their froward Babes ; 
Nay I will ſwear as you have ſworn to me, + 
Fhat if ſome guſt of paſſion ſivell your ſoul 
To words intemperate, 1 will hear with you. | 
Troil. What wou'd this pomp of preparation mean ? 
' Come you to bring me news of Prianodeath 
Or Hecuba's. 
Heft. The Gods forbid I ſhou'd ; 
But what 1 bring is nearer you, moteclaſe, 
An ill more 
Til. There js but.age that can be. 
Hef. Perhaps 'tisthat. 
Troil. Vle notſuſpet my fate 
Ss far, 1 know I ſtand poſleſt of that. | 
Hett. Tis well : conſider at'whoſe/houſe 1 finde you.. 
Troil. Ha! 
HeRt. Doesit ſtart you! 1 muſtwake you more : 


Amthenor is exchang'd:* 
= acloud, . Js 


Troil. For whom. - 

Heft. Imagine. 

Tyrol. It comes like thunder 
Before the dreadfull break.:--if 
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hows friend ; you part muſt follow To T7385 1 Pom Y1 Fl = 16s - - . 
ICA 18," tO Curb Jour C ler, [ rafter wy 2 I19f0 L TS 
And bear it like a man. oy y $55 
Treil. 1 think i do ef IT: DER 
Thar I yet live to hear you : but #6 more: 
Hope for nomore: for ſhou'd ſome Goddeſs offer 
To give her ſelf and all her Heaven inchange, 
I wou'd not part with Creſſids: ſo return e | PIR. - 
This anſwer as my laſt. | 
'Heft. *'Twill not be taken: - 
Nor will I bear ſuch news. 
Troll. kw _ me i, . | 
; Heft. Worle for your felf ; not for the { ſtate, 
. Andall our common fafety, which depe 
On freed Anthenors wiſdome. 
Troil. Yon wou'd fay 
That I'm the Manmerk'd out to 4<E-nce 5 
And made the publick Sacrifice for Troy. 
Hef. 1 wou'd fay fo indeed! for can you finde 
A fate more glorious than tobe that viftime ? 
If parting from a Miſtriſs can 
A Nations happineſs, ſhow me that Prince 
Who dares to truſt his future fame ſo farr 
To ſtand the ſhdck of Annals, blotted thus 
He ſold his Country for a womans love ? 
Troil. O, ſhe's my-life, my being, and my Soul ! 
He. Suppoſe ſhe were, which yet I will not grant, 
You ought to give her up. 
Troil. For whom ! 
Heft. The publick. 
Troil. And what are they that ſhou'd give up her 
To make them happy ? let me tell you Brother, 
* Thepublick, is the Lees of vulgar ſlaves : | 
Slaves, with the minds of ſlaves : ſo born, ſo bred : 
Yet ſuch as theſe united ina herd 
Are call'd the publique : -Millions of ſach Cyphers 
Make up the publique ſum: an Eagles life -. 
Is worth a world of Crows: are-Princes made 
For ſuch as theſe, who, were one Soul extratted 
_ From all their beings, cou'd not raiſe a Man.-— 
Hef, And what are we, but for ſuch men as theſe ? ' 
'Tis adoration, ſome ſay makes a God : : 
And who ſhou'd pay it, where wou'd: betheir Altar 53570 38 Hr;a0 
Were no inferiour creatures here on Earth ? 7 {1 1 + _ 
. Ey'n thoſe who ſerve have their expeftances3 + + 3 oleh bs | 
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Degrees fan 


Let e*m eat, drink and leep ; os only uſe. 
They have of life : | 
' Heft. You take all theſe away, 


" Now Forbear © Creſſida. 


Ne we iveu > Helen : ſhe's the canſe, 
And root of all this miſchief. 
Het. Your own ſuffrage 
Condemns youthere : you voted for her ſtay. 
Trosl. If one muſt ſtay, the other ſha'nat go. 
Hett. She ſhanot? 
Troil, Once again, I fay ſhe ſhall not. 
Hef#. Our Father has decree'dit otherwiſe. 
Troil. No matter. 
Heft. How! no matter Troylus? - 
A King, and fathers will! 
Troil, When 'tis un 
Hef. Come ſhe go. 
Trel. She ſhall ? then Iam dar'd. 
Hef, If nothing elſe will do. 
. Troil. Anſwer mefirſt; 
Whoſe hand es devil's ob 
e is 
Heft. My Fathers firſt ; | 
Then all the Council's after. 
Troil. Was yours there ? 
Hef. Mine was there too, , 
' Troll. haha reg r no more my friend : 
And for your fake now mark me what | fay, 
She ſhall not go. 
Hef. Goto, you are a boy. 
Troil. A Boy! Ine glad 1 amnot ſuch a Man, 
Not ſuch as thou ; a traytor to thy Brother : 
Nay more, thy friend : but friend's a Sacred name, 
| wen elog brave and honeſt < ap--==0_ wear 3 
nt V els proſtitute: 'tis 
Aad thus1 puffe it from me. bb 
Hetft. Well, young Man, . + 
Since Pme no friend (andokthatere was 


To one ſo far unworth y ini 
Or by our Fathers Ga Fs ML _ 


Didere deſcend to thee, Ue force he: h 
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Troil. = Doe T 07 Agar ; 


Theil ow. ore 7 mw— ſk +3 wo I 
no eors dg apas Io breilyat 

Ofour great Fathers Soul. 51 1816 3>:10Y7 5 c : 
Hett. No more, thou knowſt me. ery THULE 1.9% [ 
Troil, Ido; and know my&f. "I a OS: 
Hett. All this ye oct ag i I» hb, i® oft 24 SSH "v , 


And for the Daughter of a gt, 
A Traytor to his ntry!. 


Treil- "Tis too much, 
Hett; By Heaven nh, F "for Tthink teri commans,.. 
Troil. How, Common / « | 
Heft. Common as the tainted. Gn. 

Or as the duſt we tread. 
Troll. By Heaven as chaſte as thy angromache, F 

Hector lays bis band oi 'T, ris bis 2444 q 
and Troytas does the {ume roi 
Hef. What! nam'ſt thou them tpgether ! | 
Troil. No; Ido not: prog 
* For (reſſida is firſt: as chaſte as ſhe, ©” wy 
But much more fair, y wy 1 


Hett.. Opatience, patience Heiven! peo 5, 
Fhou tempr'ſt me ſtrangely : ſhou'd ral | 


_ | : 
#37 þ 10 4 d ” 


Iknow notif the Gods c2n be offended po E 
Or think I ſlew a Brother; but be gone, OA FLY MW el 
| Be gone, or | ſhall ſhake thee _ Ae wade now aid Ran 
Thou know'ſt Ican. ION 2011-9 re 41: oy Tr 


FO 


Troil. 1 care not if you cou; | | Ty 

Hett. walking off. 1 thank ye Gods for calling t to my minds; 
My promiſe that no words of thine ſhou'd urge me, © | 
Beyond the bounds of xxafin: 'Buit ion thee | |: * 
'T'was brutall baſenefs, ſo forewarith fall NT, 
7 Beneath the. name of mane: iro ſpurn thykindoch 30411} 45.3700 
k.-.- And when Loffer'd thee (Gr honkhowt howlbth / oe 1142305: 
Us The wholſome bitter cup 0? covnſel.: 613.4 ab 
To daſh it in my-face: farewel, farewel. ar tg: Fintg; 
Ungratefull as thou art : hereafternſe 6/ Yu. Oh; 
The name of Brother ; but of friend mameve{ 79; 


Troil. Wilt thou not break 
I promis*d'too, but | have 


"He keep yours too welf;-" 


WW? $99) | 
1248. What would donors?) 13 38 TY 4 bits ; þ Ay Qt W011. 
y man now b tin »d3 fic; ! 
For ES with 3 "cls ith much 4rthwot yi ls" CG 
That Ipreſerve my 21 v1i7t-! hah 2503 at ! 
Tre. Elſe you wou'd gil me | is off 457 
Troil. me ſatisfi'd: / L 318 
You have condemn'd miey-and Noda my lr; 21, 
What's life to him, who has no uſe of life >--- ted, 2 
A barren purchaſe, held upon hardterms!_ © + © + tic) 
For I have loſt ( oh what have not loſt ! ) | 
The faireſt, deareſt, ING 


And loſt her ev'nby him tby; ; bar at. 1y-:58: 

Who only cond; /andeonly do yons {336 T. Cnr? 

Andifl had a jo 7 y Harghe= po be | eningq 44 1A 

- Afriend, have loſt im e900! | STO ETD 
Heft. Speak that again: | 3 ui fi of 

(For 1 cou'd hear it ever ) faidſt thou not * ' 

That if thou hadſt a jay beyond that love 


It was a friend ? © fydit thou not. a friend! 1 w 

TONIRNTT was AnſIay hen chow divided 2 1e! 15412 20! 

AndI have ſtill ſome part, 32 | of att 
Troil. If ſtill you have D164691 Yidh i 

You do not cave toihave iti) 0s (6: 1 A. ; 
Heft. How, not care! + ob 74 1 6s "ip ' > if 1ive bus 


Troll. No, Brother, Carenaed. /: mY 20 2] it. "Ih #2013 x0? & i $043 911 ! 
Hett. Am [I but thy Brbthiertt - : 194 p08 1e'd 
(vTp61. You fold me ubait callipon. kiend no more, oi 
Heft. How far my words were diſtant from my heart | 

Know when I told thee ſo 11ov'd thee moſt. 

Alas ! it is the uſe of human frail 

To fly to worſt extremities with thoſe 

To whom wemoſt are. kirjd, woohoo 
Troil. 1st poſlible ! 

Then you are ſtill my friend ! 

Heft. Heaven knows I am ! 


Troil. And can forgive the Sallies of m paſſion ? 
For I have been too : oh much too 
Have ſaid ſuch words,nay done ſuch aQtions too, 
( Baſe as1 am ) that ery conſcious Soul 


ca {pg _— 


Hefi. Peace be to thee 
And calmneſs eyer there. I blame thee hat 


1 thee, indeed | pity ] 
Troil..Do ; for | needit: litmelem ing died: 
thy boſome; all my peace dwells there ; G 
Then are foe God. or much much more then man! - 335 | 
Hetft. Alas ! tololethe jon of allhy your, ;2, 1 116" 
- One whodeſerv'd thy love!” | nd 24 
Troil, Did ſhe deſerve?. F | | 
Heft. She did. . 
Troil. Then fure ſhe was ns common'creature.- 
- Hef+.: 1 ſaid it in my rage; Ethonghtnotfo. 
—_— That ht = 99 butt loſe this ove: 
after poſſeſſion. . 
Anion tithe thee) Let me goto Priam,.. 
Fle breakthis treaty of; oc letme fight; 
Ple be thy ; an focure both her 
And thee, and roy vo -t yy 096 
Troil.: ie muſt not be, my Brother t- 7; | veg? > 
For then your errour would-be:more then:mine: - | 
Ple bring her forth, and you ſhall bear her hence; . 
That you have pitied me is my reward. . | 
Hett. Go then; ; andthe grod gods ſtr her thr, 
And with her all the Lo 5 
The triumph of this ndenefs be thy omnty,.. | 
And heaven and earththis te 
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Sk. 
ACTIV. SCENE IL. 
Enter Pandarus, Creſſida meeting 


Pad. F'St poſſible ! no ſooner got but loſt ! | | 
| 5 devil take Artenor : the young Prince will go mad : 
A plague upon Anthenor ! wou'd they had broke's neck. 
Creſſi. How now ! what's the matter / who was here / 

Pand. Oh, oh ! 

Creſſi. Why ſigh you ſo ! O where's my Troibus ? tell me fweet 
Uncle what's the matter ? 

Pand. Wou'd 1 were as deep under the earth, as I am above it.? 

Creſſi. Oh the Gods, what's the matter ? | 

Pand. Prithee get thee in, wou'd thou hadlt never been born ! 
Iknew thou woud'lt be his death ; oh poor Gentleman ! 

A plague upon Antenor ? - 

Geſſi. Good Uncle, I beſeech you on my knees, tell me what”s the 
matter ? 

Pand. Thou muſt be gone girl z thou mult be: gone, to the fugitive 
Rogue Prieſt thy father, ( and he's my brother too, but that's all one 
at this time : ) a pox upon Antener. ? 

Creſſi. O ye immortal Gods, Iwill not go. 

Pand. 'T hou muſt, thou muſt ? 

Creſſi. 1 will not : T have quite forgot my father ; 

I have notouch of birth ; no ſpark of Nature: 

No kinn, no blood, n@life ; nothing ſonear me 

As my dear Troilus ? 
| Enter Troilus. . 


Pand. Here, here, here, he comes ſweet Duck ! | 
Creſſi. O Troilus, Trois | [ They both weep over each other, ſhe 
running into bis armes. | 
Pand. What a pair of Spectacles is here ! let me embrace too: Oh 
heart, ſ2gs( as the ſaying is ) O heart, heavy heart, why ſighft thou 
without breaking ( where he anſwers again) becanſe thou canſt not 
eaſe thy ſmart, by friendſhipnor by ſpeaking, there was never a trner 
rhime ; let us caſt away nothing; for we live to haveneed of ſuch 
a verſe ; we ſee it, welce it, how now lambs ? 
Troil. Creſſida, Tlove thee with fo ſtrangea purity 
That the bleit Gods, angry with my devotions 
More bright in zeal, than that I pay their Altars, 
Will eke thee fron my:fight 2! - 1; > FAIR, i 
_ <1 Ofeſp, Have the,Godsenvy ?:.- 1 1 
Perdgd;l;l;':titoo.plainacae J ily <4 
Trac 13-4 
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CE, Ns > 245 go from Trey? 


Creſſi. What, and from Troilws too ? 
Troil. From Troy and Troilw : and ſuddenly, - 
£o ſuddenly 'tis coutted but by minutes. 
Creſſi. What not an hour gliow'd for taking leave? o 
Troil. Ev'n.thats bereft.us too ; ourenvious fates. PRIDE 
_ Juſtle betwixt, ax the dear adicus | 
Of meeting lips, claſp'd bands, and lock'd embraces. 
Aneas within. 
My Lord, 4sthe Lady ready yet ? 
Troil. Hark, you are call'd : ſome ſay the Genius {6 
Cryes-come, tohim who inftamly maſt dye, © - | -- 
Pand. Where are my tears! ſome rain to'lay this wind-- 
Or my heart will be blewn up by th? roots / 
Troil. Hear me'my Love / be thou but traclike me. 
Creſſi. I true! how now, what wicked thought isthis ? 
 Trel. Nay,” wemuft ofe expoſtulation kindly, 
For itis-parting from us: | 
I ſpokenot,: be thou true, as fearing thee; 
Bit be thou-troe, 1 ſaid'to matroduce 
My following proteſtation : be thou true, 
And will ſee thee. 
Creſſi. You'll be expos'd to dangers. . 
Troil. | care not :but betrue, ; 9731 
Creſſi. Be true again? + 
Troil. Hear why | ſpeak it love. 
The Grecian Youths are full of Grecian Arts: - 
Alas a kind of holy jealouſie - \ 
Which I beſeech you. call a vertuous fin, 
Mekes me afraid how far oo may be tempted... 
Creſſi. OHeavens, you love me not ! 
Troil Dye, a villainthen ! 
In thisI donot:call your faith in queſtion h 
Byt my own merit. | an 
-. Creſſi.. Fear not ; Ple be'true. _. 
' Troil. Then fate thy worſt ; for ] will ſee thee love 
Notall the Grec:a holt ſhall keep me out, : 
Nor Trey, though wall'd with fire, ſhou'd hold me in. 
My Lord, my Lord Trowbis: I.muſtycall/ you. £69; | 
 Pand. A miſchief call him: nothing but Schreechowls? do, do, call 
again ; you had beſt part *em now in the ſweetneſſe of their love. ! 1'le 
be hang'd if this v/Encas be the Sou of 49s, for all 'kis bagging. 


* Hone 


, 
% 
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Honeſt Yews.was a Punk: wou'd ſhe have parted Lovers : no he hasnot 
a drop of Yew bloodinjhim : honeſt //eque wage Punk. 
Troil. To Pand. Prithee go out ; and gain one minute more. 
Pand. Marry and 1 will: follow you your buſineſs , loſe no time, tis 
yery precious ; go, ' Bill again :1le tell the Rogue his pwn I warrant 
him. - [ Ex-e Pandarus. 
Creſſi. What have we galn'd by this one minute more ? 
Troil. Only towiſh another, and another 


A longer ing with the pang of death. . 
Ceſſi. O thoſe who do not know what parting is 
Canneverlearn to dyc !. | 


Treil. When Ibut think this ſight may be qur laſt, 
If Fove cou'd {et me in the place of Arlas 
And lay the weight of Hcav'n and Gods upon me 
He cou'd not prelle me more. 


Creſſi. Oh let me go that I may know my grief; 
Grief is but gueſs'd, while thou art ſtanding by : 
But I too ſoon ſhall know what abſence is, 


Troil. Why *tis to be nq more : another name for death. 
"Tis the Sunn parting from the frozen North ; 
And1I, me thinks, ſtandon ſome cey cliff, 
Towatch the laſt low circles that he makes ; 
Till he ſink down from Heav'n! O only Creſſida, 
If thou depart from me, I cannot live : 
I have not ſoul enough to laſt for grief, 
But thou ſhalt hear what grief has done with me. 


Creſſi, If I could live to hear it, 1 were falſe, 
But as a careful traveller who fearin 
Aſſaults of Robbers, leaves his wealth behind, 
I truſt my heart with thee ; and to the Greeks 
Bear but an empty Casket. 


Troil. Then, I will live ; that I maykeep that treaſure; 
And arm'd with this aſſurance, let thee go 
Looſe, yet ſecure as is the gentle Hawk 
When whiſtled off ſhe mounts into the wind : 
Our love's, like Mountains high above the clouds, 
Though winds and tempeſts beat their aged feet, 
Their peaceful heads nor ſtorm nor thunder know, 
But ſcorn the threatning rack that roles below, 


4HK.; 8 
"SCENE'l;”- 


Achilles and Patroclus, fending in their Tint, 
Ulyſſes, Agamemnon, Menelaus, Neſtor, Ajax, paſſing over the Stage. 


Uh. | Chiltes ſtands in th'entrance of his Tent': 
Pleaſe it our General to paſs ſtrangely by him; 

As if he were forgot, and Princes all 

Look on him with negleCtful eyes and ſcorn : 

Pride muſt be cur'd by pride. 

Agam. We'll execute your purpoſe, and put on 

A form of ſtrangneſs as'we pals along; 

Sodoeach Prince either ſalute him not 

Orelſe diſdainfully, which will ſhake him more 

Then if not look'd on : I will lead the way. 

Achill.. W hat, comes the General to ſpeak with me / 

You know my mind ; Pll fight no more with Troy. 

Agam. What ſays Achilles, wou'd he ought with vs ? 
Neſt. Wouw'd you, my Lord, ought with the General! 
Achill. No. 

Neſt, Nothing my Lord. 

eAgam. The better. 

Mentl. How doyoun, how do you ! 

Achill. W hat does the Cuckold ſcorn me! 

Ajax. How now Patroclus | 

Achill. Good morrow Ajax- 

Ajax.. Ha 

Achill. Good morrow. 

Ajax. 1 ;and good next day too. 

[ Exexnt all bat Achilles, and Patroclns. 
Achill. What'mean theſe fellows ! know they not Achulles ? 
Patroc. They paſs by ſtrangely; they were us'd to bow. 

And ſend their ſmiles before *em to Achvlles, 

Tocome as humbly as they us'd tocreep,- to holy Altars. . 
Achill. Am | poor of late / | 

'Tis certain, greatneſs once fall*n out-with fortune . 

Muſt fall out with men too ! what thedeclind is - 

He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others 

As feel itt his own fall : for men like butter-flyes,.. 

Show not their mealy wings but to the Suramer. 

Patroc. 'Tis known you are in love with Heftors Siſter, 


And therefore will not fight: and your pot fighting | 


Ma (45) 
Draws on : I oft have tolkt you © _ + 
pen pe eters wrt | oy 310-9120; 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate man, - 117 
In time of ation : I'm condemn'd for this : 1h 
They think my little appetite to werr , I 
Deads all the fire in you : but rowſe your ſelf, + rity 970; af 
And love ſhall from your neck unloolſe his folds z/  \ 
Or like adew drop from a Lyons Mane - '' | | Yiaed 
Be ſhaken inta ayr. K. 
eAchill. Shall e4jax fight with Heftor ? 12% 
Patroct. Yes, and perhaps ſhall gain much honour by him. 
Achill. 1 fee my reputation is at ſtake. FT 
Patroc. Othen beware, thoſe wounds heal ill that men have giv'n 
themſelves, becauſe they givee*m deepeſt. 
Achill. \'le do ſomething : | 
But what-l know not yet,— No more our Champion. 


Re-enter Ajax, Agamemnon Menelaus,Ulyſſes,Neſt. Diomede, Trumpet- 


Agam. Here art thou darins combat, valiant Ajax. 
Give with thy Trumpet, a loud note to Troy, 
Thou Noble Champion, rhat the founding ayr 
May pierce the ears of the great challenger, 
And call him hither. 

" Ajax. Trumpet take that purſe : 
Now crack thy lungs, and ſplit the founding braſs; 
Thou blow'ſt for Hettor.. 


[ Trumpet ſounds, and 1 anſwer d from within. 
Enter HeCtor, Eneas, and other Trojans, 
Agam. Yonder comes the Troop. 
Encas, coming to the Greeks, 


Health to the Grecian Lords; what ſhall be done 
To him that ſhall be vanquiih'd ? ordo you purpoſe, . 
A Victor ſhould be known ? will you the Knights, 
Shall to the edg of all extremity, | 
Purſue each other, or ſhall be divided 
By any voice'or order of the lield ; 
Hettor bad ask. | 
Agam.. Which way wow'd Hefor have it ? 
e/Ene. He cares not, he% obey conditions. 
Achull. *Tis done like Hettor bur ſecurely done; 
Alittle proudly, and too much diſpiſing ' $6214 of 
The Knight oppos'd, he might have found his match; -:. Nu 
ene. If not Achilles, Sir, what is your name. . > 6 


\ 
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"So let the fight proceed or terminate. 


046) 


Achill. 1f not Achi Tio I: 29112309 ?ifft 07 nome a 
eAne. Therefore Achilles, tnbwhoiereknow thisz)) (cn 1:04 | 


—_— —— — — — 7:80! 22011307 2 


And that which looks li woe” V0 07] 
This e4ax is half made of Heftorr blood, 
In love whereof half Heir ſtays'at home ; 
Achill. A Maiden battle! /I perceive youthen. 
Agam. Go Diomede, and ſtand by valiant Ajax: 
As you and Lord «Areas ſhall conſent, 


[ The Trumpets ſound on beth ſides, while Eneas aud Diomede take 
; thear places, #5 Judgeq of. the Field : The Trajans and Greciags rank. 
themſelves on euther fide. 


.Ulyſs. They are oppos'dalready. 


[Fight equal at firft, then Ajax'bas HeQtor at diſaduantage : at 
Hector cloſes, Ajax falls on,gne knee, Hector ſtands over him 
but ſtriks not, and Ajax riſes. | 


IEneas throwing his Gantlet btwixt them. 


'Princesenough, you both have ſhown much valour. 


Diomede. And we as Judges of the Field declare ; 
The combat here ſhall ceaſe. 

Ajax. 1am not warm yet, let us fight again. 

e/Ene. Then let it be as Hefor ſhall determine, 


Het. If it be left to me, | will no more, 


Ajax, thou art my Aunt Heſon's Solt ; 
The Obligation of our blood forbids us. 
But were thy mixture Greek and Trojan fo, 
That thou cou'd(t fay, this part is Grecian all 
And this is Trojan, hence thou ſhou'dſ{t not bear 
One Grecian limb, wherein my pointed Sword 
Had not impreſſion made, but Heay'n forbid 
That any drop thou borrowſt from my Mother, 
Shou'd ere be draind by me, let me embrace thee Couſin : 
By him who thunders thou haſt ſmnewy arms, 
Heftor wouw'd have *emfall upon him thus; —[ Embrace] 
Thine be the honour, eFjax. 
Ajax. 1 thank thee Heftor, _ 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a Man: 
I came to kill - Couſin, and to gain 
A great addition from that gloriogs adts 
But thou haſt quite difarm'dime. - 
_ #Helt elam glad. - © | 
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For *tis rn en ng: 7 3 W<11 7 16632 39918 Nel 
mn intreaty 1 21 \*4b 
1 wo1'd deſire toſee thie ne-my Tent. '-d{ 200. 9b 
Diom. *Tis eAgamennons wiſh, and great bill, 4 fff 
Both long to ſee the valiant Hedor there. | 
Hef. e/£ncas, cal my Brother Troilzs to:me ; 
Andyou two ſigne this ——_ gr A bf arbik 
[ Agamemnon, and the c pun, 
Agam. to Heit. Worthy of Arms, as wcicome as, Aon OY 
Who wou'd be rid of ſuch an R_ 
To Troil. My well fam'd Troy, no lefs. toyou. 
Neſt. 1 have, thou gallant Trojan ſeen thee often 
Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way, 
T h ranks of Grecian-youth, and Llhave ſeen thee. 
As ſwift as lightning ſpur thy. 14: Steed, 
And ſeenthee ſcorning many forfeit lives, 
When thou haſt hung thy advanc'dSword itty ayr, 
Not leting it decline, on praſtrate foes: 
That 1 have faidto all the ſtanders by 
Lo Feve is yonder, diſtributing lifes +1 '-// 
Hett. Let me embrticethee, good old-Chroni-le, . 
Who haſt ſo long walkt hand in hand with time : 
Moſt Reverend Neftor, I am glad to claſp thee. 
Ulyſs. I wonder now, how yonder City ſtands, 
When we have here, -her-baſe and pillar by us. 
Het. | know your count'nance, Lord Ulyſſes well ; 
Ah Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan wet 7 
Since firſt | ſaw your ſelf and.”Di:mede, 
In 1hkon, on your Greekiſh Embaſſy. 
Achill. Now Hettor, lhave fed min2.eyes on thee ; , 
I have with exact view perus'd thee Helter, 
And quoted joint by j joint. 
Het. 1s this eAchilles ! 
Achill. 1 am Achilles. 4 
He#. Stand fair, I prithee ——— on thee. Bw 
Achill. Behold thy fill. 
He#. Nay, | have done already. 
Achill. Thou art too brief, I wilkthe ſecond time 
As | wou'd buy thee, view: thee limb by limb. 
He#. O, likea Book of ſport thou read'ſtmeore z. 
But there's more in me then thouunderſtand'ſt, 
Achill, Tell me ye Heav*ns, in which part of bus body 
Tha TR barb him ? there,-or there, or there /:; wet: uot 
os fog Fow.cabu wound a name, 
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Hetir gent ict few! ques Heavea! 91 yew. vigo 372 ci; 


Hef. Wert thou an Oracletotelbmeithis/ TEBTS 1H rt 
Ide not believe thee, henceforth guard Cs 2: 9) 03 97-35 troy 
Ple kill thee every where: | "7 
Ye Noble Grecians pardon me this boaſt, 
His inſolence draws folly from my li 
But Ileendeavour deeds to match words ; 
may. tnever— | 
Ajax. Doinotchafe thee: Couſi bw s 


And you Achilles let theſe threatsalone : 
You may have every day enough of He#or 
If you have ſtomack, the General State 1 car *. 
Can ſcarce intreat you to perform;your boaſt. 
Hee. q youler us fee you in the field; 
We have had paltry Wars, ſince you refuy? d 
The Grecian cauſe. 
Ach-11. Doit thou entreat me HeBor ! _ 
To morrow will : meet thee fierce asdeath; 
To Night all peace. 
Hett. Thy hand upon that match. //: 
eAgam. Firit all you Grecian Princes go with me, 4 


' And entertain great Hettor, afterwards, 


As his own leaſure, ſhall concur wich yours, 
You may invite him to your ſeveral Tents. 
' [LL Exeunt Agam. Heet. Menel. NeſtoryDipmede, begrther ; 
Troil, My Lord Ulyſſes... | 
Tellme 1 beſcech you ; .'- 
In what part of the eld does Calchas lodg,! ! 
Ulyſs. At eMecnelaus Tent ; 


F, 


' There Diomede does feaſt with him to Night : 


Who neither looks on Heaven or on'Earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view, ; 
On Creſſi./a alone. | 
Tre. zha!l l, brave Lord be bound to you fo much 
Aiter we part from Agamennons 1ent.. | 
To bring me thither ! 
Ulyſs. I ſhail wait on you. (89 
As fre: ly te:l me, of what/honour was: ! .. io nd A 
T his Creſſida in Troy ? had ſhe yo.Lovers there- I; radi 
Who mourn her abſefice'?” 
Treil. O Sir, ,to ſuch 6s boaſting ſhow their — 
Reproof is due,. "mr for'&and was beloy'd : 
That's all | muſt impartZBead 0n.my Logd,”, 
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Which with my Sword 1 mean to cool to morrow.. $10105.3 _ Avi 


Patroclus, let us feaſt him tothe helght, ©. od aries 
oats Enter Therlites, Uo, or nfo ito Xl 

Patro, Here comes Therſies. | dag itt 1:2 

Achill. How now thou core of enyy, | 
Thou cruſty batch of Nature, what's:the'news?. vv; ttt 

Thers. Why thou picture of what thou ſeemſt, thou Idoll of 
Ideot worſhippers, *$ a Letter for thee. * 8 

Achill. From whence fragment / 15097 2 

Thers. Why thou full diſh of fool, fronv Troy. - © - 

Patroc. W?ll faid adverſity ! what makes thee ſo keen to day ? 

Thers.. Becauſe a fool's my wherſtone. | 

Patro.. Meaning me ? "ou | 

Thers. Yes meaning thy no meaning, prithee be ſilent, boy, I pro- 
fit not by thy talk : Now the rotten diſeaſes of the South, gut gripings, 
ruptures, Catarrhs; loads of gravell in the back, Lethargies, cold 
palſies, and the like, take thee, and rake thee again ; thou green Sarce- 
net flap for a ſore eye, thou taſſelt of a prodigals purſe, thou: Ah how 
the poor world is peſter'd with ſuch water-flys : ſuch diminitives of 
nature. | - 

Achill. My dear Patroclus, 1 am quite prevented 
From my great purpoſe, bent on Hefor's life : 
Here is a Letter from my love Polixena, 

Both taxing, and ingaging me to keep 

An Oath that | have ſworn : arid wil! not break it 

To fave all Greece : let honour go or ſtay, 

There's more Religion in my love than fame : 
 Exeunt Achilles, Patroclus. 


Thers, With too much blood, and too little brain, theſe two are 
running mad before the dog-days. There's Azamemnon too, an honeſt 
fellow enongh, and loves a brimmer heartily ; but he has not ſo niuch 
brains as an old gander. But his brother .Menelans, there's a fellow : 
the goodly transformation of Inpiter when he lov'd Europa: the primi- 
tive Cuckold : A vile Monkey ty'd eternally to his brothers table. To 
be a Dag, a Mule, aCat, a toad, an Owle, a Lizard, a Herring with- 
out a roe, | wou'd not care : but to be Menelas I wou'd conf] þire againlt 


- 


' deſtiny—Hey day ! will with a wiſpe, and Jack a lanthorn 


Hector, Ajax, Agamemnon, Diomede, Uliſſes, Troilus, going with 
| torches over the ſtage. 
am. We go wrong , we go wrong. . 8 
jax No, yonder "tis ; there where we ſee the light. 
Het. 1 tronhlezyons! 077 Þ oO MTN OO v | 
 Hjax. Not at all Couſin+ RRCAUTS guide us. 
3'{'s | "Emer 


L1-, ; np 
Achill, Welcome brave Hethor, welcome pr inces all - 

Agam. So now, brave Prifce of Tray, ltake my leave; 
Ajax commands the guard, to wait on you, 

Men, Good night my Lord !. 

Heft, Good night Sweet Lord Menelaus? ' | 
Therſ. aſide. Sweet quoth a!” ſweet Sink, tweet ſhore-; ſweet / © 
akes / feb!®iorlt Amos? roi aedn lon of = 
Athill, Neftor will ſtay ; and you Lord Diomede. | RY 
Keep Heftor company an hour or two. | \\s 
- Diom. | cannot Sir : I have important buſineſs. 

Whſs. to Troil, Follow his torch': he goes to Eulchas's tent. 


[ Exennt. Achill. HeCt. Ajax at: one-way, Diomede, 


; we 2 another ;, and after him Uyſs, ' Troylus. 
There. This Diamed/”s a moſt falſe-hearted rogue, vr s 


2nunjuſtKnave:: I will no more trult him when he winks with one eye,,.. 
then |-will a Serpent when he hiſles. He wilt ſpend his mouth and pro- 
miſe, like Brabbler the Hound : but when. he, perfosms, Aſtronomers; 
ſet it down for a prodigy; Though I long to fee Hettor, 1 canngs. for- 
bear dogging him. They ſay a keeps a Trojan Drabb : and uſes Calchas 
tent, that fugitive Prieſt of Troy, that Canonical-Rogue,'of our fide. 
Ple after-him : nothing but whoring in this Age: all incontinent 
Raſcalls ! Exit T herfites.. 
Entere Calchas, Creſſida, * 
Calch. O, what a. bleſſing isa,vertuous child / 
Thou haſt reclam'd my mind, ang calm'd my paſſions 
Of anger and revenge :  my' love to.Troy 
Revives within me, and my Ioſt Tyara 
No more diſturbs my mind:: - 

' Creſs. A vertuous conguelt. _ , 

- Gulch. Thave,a'wotnans longing to return | 
But yet which way withaut your ayd I know not. ., | 

" Greſs. Time muſt inſtru us how. '.- _ * 

" Calsh. You muſt diſſemHle love to Diomed: (till ; 
Falſe Diamege, bred in VlyſesSchool * F 
Can never be deceiv'd, | ho 
But by ſttony Aon blandiſhments of loye:;. ; - ,. MeL 
Put %em in pradtice all; ſeem loſt'and won, | 155 
And draw. him on, .and pivehiny like again, 77 HO 
This Arg#s then may cloſe his hundred eyes! 

Andleave our flight more eaſy, ; oy | JU7 wan 

Geſs. How.gan LanGwer-this to: love-and; Thhilud2 ci 10! iis 
Calch. Why *tis for him you doit : promiſe largely, - ! .'_ \\ 
babBRing ha fa menb be much fPAXKQLy US {it 3h 007 + 6 
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Was given you by aLover; fethimtavete, ooo 
Diom. within. Hoa ;, Calchas, Calchas) oO © Ts 
Calch. Hark | Lhear his voice. - | | 

Purſe 'your- projett : doubt not the ſucceſs. 
Creſs.. Heaven knows againſt my will : and yet my hop 

This night to: meet my Triolus,/ ftle*ris truce | 


, 


Aﬀord my minde ſome eaſe. Off 2961 
Calch. No more : retire. Exit Creflida, 
Enter Diomede; Troilus and Ulyſſes appear liſtening at one door, and 

| Therſites watching at another. 
Diom. Icame to ſee your Daughter, worthy Calchas. THY 
Calch. My Lord: Ple call her to you. Exit Calchas. 
Ubyſſes to Troil. Stand where the torch may not diſcover us. 
Enter Creſlida. 


Troil. Creſſida comes forth to him! F 


Diom. How now my charge ? 
Greſs. Now my ſweet Guardian : hark a word with you. 


Troil, I, ſo familiar! 
Diom, Will you remember ? 


Creſs. Remember : yes. 
Troil, Heav*ns ! what ſhouw'd ſheremember !. plague and madneſſe! 


Ulyſſes. Prince, you are mov'd: let us departin time 
Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 
To wrathfull terms : this place is dangerous; 
The time unfit : *beſeech you let us go. 

Troeil. I pray you ſtay ; by Hell, and by Hell torments 
I will not ſpeak a word. | 

Diom. Ile hear no more : good night. 

(eſs. Nay, but you part in anger ! 

Troil. Does that grieve thee ! O withet'd truth ! 

Diom. Farewell Couſner. 

Creſs. Indeed 1 am not : pray come back again. 

Ulyſ. You ſhake my Lord, at ſomething :' will yougo ? 
You will break our. 

Troil. Byall the Gods I will not. 
There is between my will andall my aftions, 
A guard of patience ! ſtaya littlewhile, 

Thers. aſide. How the devill luxury with his fat m__ and potato 
finger, tickles theſe together ! put him off a little,you fooliſh Harlot! 


twill ſharpen him the more. 
 Dlom-. Hat will you then ? WH: 77 


Creſſi. 1 will as ſoon as ere the War's concluded. 
H 2 Diom, 


” % nn tas = i 


© TheRinglſaw you wear. |; 


- . (52. 
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Diow. Give me ſome token, for the ſurety of it; , - 


- 


Creſſs. Shes. Ifyou muſt have it. Pre arg 2 

Troil, The.Ring ! nay then 'tis plain ! O beauty where's thy faith! 

oo You have. ſworn patience. _ , Be” 
erſi, That's well, that's well, the pledge. is. given, hold her to 


her word good Devil, and her TouPs thine L warrant thee. . 
:Diomr:, W ho's waſt ? 00D fe SONG 
Creſſi. By all Diana's waiting train of ſtars, ' 
And by her ſelf,-1 will not tell you whoſe. 
Diom. Why then thou lovPſt him ſtill, farewell for ever : 
Thou never ſhak: mock :D:omege again. | 
.c_Creſſi." You'ſhall not go, one cannot ſpeak a, word. 
But ſtraight it ſtarts you. | 
Diom. 1 donot like this fooling. 
Therſi. Nor | by 7 lato : but that which likes not me, pleaſes me beſt. 
Diom. | ſhall expect your promiſe, | 
Creſſi. Vle perform it. | 
Not a word more, - good night——1 hope for ever: [ aſode. . 
Thiwto deceive deceivers is no fraud. 
[ Exeunt Diomede Creſſida ſeverally. 


Ulyſ. All's done my Lord. 
- Troll. Isit? | 
- Vbſſ. 'Pray-let us go.: 

Troil. Was Greſſida here ? © 

Ulf. 1 cannot conjure Trojan: 

Trol. She was not ſure,! ſhe was not. - 

Let it not be believ'd for womanhood : 

Think we had-Mothers, do not give advantage. . 

To biting Satyr, apt withour a theme, 

Far defamation, to {quare al the ſex 

By Creſſid”s rule, rather think this not CGeſſida. | 
Therſi, Will he ſwagger himſelf out on s own eyes ! 
Troil. This ſhe ! no this was Diomedes Creſſida... 

If beeuty have a Soul, this is not ſhe ; 

I cannot ſpeak forrage, that Ring was mine, .. 

By Heaven I gave it, in that point of time 

When both our joys were fulleſt !—if he keeps.it 

Let dogs eat Troilus. 

Therſi. He'll tickle it for hisConcupy ;. this will be ſport to ſee ! 
Patraclus will give me any thing for the intelligence of this whore ; 
2 parrot will not do more for an almond, than he will for a commodi- 
ous drab : I would I cou'd meet with this Rogne Dzomede too ; I wou'd 
croke like a Raven to- him ; Iwou'd boflg; itſhall go'hard bur le 
tiad him out, $Atu tas AT ue wy PR 
= | | mer .- 


Enter Eneas, 
e/£1n, have been ſeeking you this hour, my Lord : 
Hettor by this isarming him in Troy- 
Ulyſs. Commend me gallant Troilus to-your Brother : 
Tell him I hope he ſhall not need toarm : 
The fair Polixena has by aletter 
Difarm'd our great Achilles of his rage. . 
* "Tyoil. This'T ſhall fay to Heftor. pe” 
Ulyſs. Sol hope! .. 
Pray Heaven Therſes have inform'd me true,—— _ [” aſcde, 
Troil. Goodnight, my Lord ; accept diltracted thanks. 
"1 [Exit Uliſſes. 
=: "0 Enter Tandarus. | Coal 
 Pand. Hear YE, thy Lord, hear ye ;. | have been ſeeing yon poor girl, 
There have been, 91d doings there Pfaith.. ag Ie 
Troit aſide. Hold yet, my Spirits ;, let him powr.it in: 
The poylon's kind : the more [ drink of it 
The ſooner 'twill diſpatch me. 
gue to Pand. Peace you babbler /_. 


, 


and, She lias been mightily made on by the Greeks: ſhe. takes molt 
wonderfully-among em : Achilles kils'd her, and Patroclus kifs'd her: 
Nay and old Neſtor put aſide his gray beard aud bruſh'd her with his 
whiskers. Then comes me Agamemnen with his Generals Staff, diving 
witha low bow een to the ground, and riſing again, juſt at herlips : 
And after him came Ulyſſes, and Ajax, and Aenelaus: and they ſo 
pelted her i'faith: pitter patter, pitter. patter, as thick as hayl-ſtones. 
And after that a whole rout of 'em: Never was. woman, in Phrygia 
betrer kiſs'd. "NEE EIT, 

Troil. aſide. Hefor (aid true : I finde, I finde itnos ! 

Pand. And lalt of all comes me Drzomede lo demurely : that's a no= 
table fly Rogue I warrant him ! mercy upon us, ho.y he layd her on up- 
on the lips! for as 1 told you, ſhe's molt mightily made 02 among the 
Greekes. What, cheer up | ſay Man! ſhe has every ones good word. 1 
think in my conſcience, {he was born with a caull upon her head. -. 

Troil. aſide. Hell, death, confuſion, how he tortures me! 

Pa'nd. And that Rogue-"rieſt my Brother, is ſo courted and trea- 
ted for her ſake : the young Sparks do ſa pull him abour, and hall him 
by the Caflock : nothing but invitations to his Tent, .and his Tent; 
and his Tent. Nay and one af *'em was ſo bold, as to ask him if ſhe were 
a Virgin, and with that the Rogue my Brother, takes me up a little 
God in-his hand, and killes it z, and ſwears devoutly that ſhe was, then 
was [ ready to burſt my ſides with, laughing, to think what had paſsd .+ 
betwixt You two. | # A 

Troil. Olcan bear no more: ſhe's falſhood all: - 
Falſe by both kinds ; for with bet-ajathers milk ., a 

| a 


C54) 
' She ſuck'd th'infuſion of her Fathers Soul, _ 
Sheonly wants an opportetnity, 
Her Soul's a whore already. atone 12 x ER 
Pand. W hat wou'd yon make a Monopoly ofa womans lips : a little 
—_— or ſo, might beallow'd one wou'd think in a lovers ab- 
ence |! 

' Troil, Hence from my ſight : let ignominy braud thy hated name : 
Let Modeſt Matrons at thy mention ſtart ; pb 
And bluſhing Virgins, when they read our Annals, © 
Skipo're the guilty page that holds thy Legend, 

And blots the noble work. 

' Pand. O world, world ; thou art an ungratefull patch ofEarth ! 
Thus the pqor Agent is defpis'd! he labours painfully in bis calling, 
andtridges parties: but when their turns are ſety'd, come 
out's too good for him. 1 am mighty melancholy : 'I'le &en go home, 
. and ſhut up my doors; and dye oth fullens like an old bird in a Cage ! 

: Exit Pandarus. 


* 2 
' 


Enter Diomede and Thetfſites. 

Thers. aſide. There ; there heis : now let it work : now play thy part 
jealouſy, and twinge e*m : put *em between thy milſtones, and gruide 
the Rogues together. _—_ 

'Diom. My Lord | am by Ajax ſent to inform you 
This hour muſt end the truce, 
e/Eneas to Troil. Contain your ſelf; 
Think where we are. 
Diom. Your ſtay will be uniafe. 
* Troil It may for thoſe | hate. 

Therſ. aſide. Well ſaid Trojan : there's the firſt hit. 

Diom. Beſeech you Sir make haſte, my own affairs 
Call me another way. 

* Thers.afid:.What affairs ; what affairs ; demand that,Dolthead ! the 
Rogue will lofe a quarrell for want of witto ask that queſtion. 

Troil. May I enquire where your affairs condutt you ? 

Thers. aſide. Well ſayd again , 1 begthy pardon. 

Diem. Oh, it concerns you not. 

Troil. Perhaps it does. . 

Dtiom.” Yotare too inquiſitive : nor am 1hound 
Tofatisfy an Enemies requeſt, 

Troil. Yo have a Ring upon your finger Diomede, 

And given you by a Lady, 

Diom. If it were ; *Twas given toone whocan defend her gift. 

Thers. afide. So, fo ;the boars begin to gruntle at one another : ſet 
up your briſtles now a'both ſides :- whet and foam Rogues. | 

Troil. You muſt reſtore it Greek, by Heaven you # 
No ſpoil of mine fhall grace a Traitors hand. Pup 


(5) 


And, with it, give me back the broken vows 
. Of my falſe fair , which, perjur'd as ſheis, 
I never will reſigne, but with my Soul. 
- Diom. Then thou it Rems art that forſaken fool 
Who wanting merit to preſerve her heart, 
Repines in vain to ſee it better plac'd ; : 
But know, ( for now takea pride togrieve thee) , 
Thou art fo loſt athing in her eſteem 
I never heard thee nam'd;; but ſame ſcorn fallow'd : 
Thou wert our table talk for laughing meals : 
«Thy name our ſportful theme for Evening walks : 
Andintermiſſive hours of cooler Love : 
When hand in hand we went. [ 7roil. ] Hell and furies ! 
Therſi. Aſiae. O well ſtungScorpion ! 
Now Menelaus his Greek horns are out o* doors, there's a new Cuckold 
ſtart up on the Trojan fide. 
Troil.. Yet this was ſhe, ye Gods that very ſhe, 
Whoin my arms lay melting all the Night ; 
Who kiſ&'dand ſigh'd, and figh'd, and kiſs'd again, 
As if her Soul flew upward to her lips, 
To meet mine there, and panted at the paſſage. 
Who loath to finde the breaking day, look'd out, 
And ſhrunk into my boſome, 'there to make 
A-little longer darkneſs. . 
Diom: Plagues and tortures / cs | 
- Therſi,. Good,, good, by Plato ! their fool's mad to loſe his harlot ; 
and our fools mad, that tother fool had her firſt : if ſoughr peace now, 
I cou'd tell%em there's punk enough to fatisfie%tm both © whore ſiffici- 
ent ! butlet*em worry one another, the foo!iſh-currs ; they think they 
can never have enough of carrion, 
efneas. My Lords, this fury is not properere, 
la time of truce ; iFeither ſide be injur'd [2 
To-morrow?s Sun will rife apace, andthen— | 
Trosl. : And then ! but why ſhould | defer tiltthen? - 
My blood calls now, there is no truce for Traytors. 
| My _ rowls within my breaſt, it muſt = 
t will have vent; — TH 
-. Diom Hinder us not eAineas, { | leet. 
My blood rides high as his, I truſt thy honour; WILT, 
And know thou art too brave a foe to break it. — D Draws. 
Therſi. Now Moon! now ſhine ſweet Moon / let *em have jult light 
enough to make their paſſes: and not lightenough to ward %em. . 
Drawing too. By Heav'n he comes on this who ſtrikes the firſt, 
are __ is this like gallant men : 


. . 


To fight at midaight; at the Murderers hour ? 


When 


' Andthis | dare engage for Diomede 
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"Give death to her through thee. 
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When only guilt and rapine draws #Sword 2,077 0719 ff lor bes 
Let night enjoy her dues of ſott repoſe 3+ 195120 verb 
But let the Sun behold the brave mans courage, «© 1 


Foe though I am, he ſhall not hide his head, 
But meet you in the very face of danger. | 
Diom. putting up. Be't io: "and were it on ſome precipice 
Eligh as Olympus, and a Sea beneath | 
Call when thoudar'ſt, juſt on the ſharpeſt point 
PFle meet, and tumble with thee to deſtrudtion. 
Troil. A gnawing conſcience haunts not guilty men TRY VATY 
As Vle haunt thee, to ſummon thee to this, 91H; 1 
Nay, ſhould'ſt thou take the Srygian lake for refuge 
Ie plunge in after, through the boiling flames 
Topuſh thee hiſſing down the vaſt Abyſle. 
Diom. Where ſhall we meet ? 
Troil. Before the Tent of Calchas : 
Thither, through ll your Troops, Ole fight my way ; 
And in the ſight of perjur'd /reffida, | 


Diom. Tis largely promis'd. 
But I diſdain toanſwer witha boaſt ; 
Be ſure thou ſhalt be met. 
Troil. And thou be found. [Exeunt Troilus,” Eneas, one way : 
- | Diomede the other. 


-  Thers. Now the furies take eneas, for letting em ſleep upon their 
quarrell : who knows but reſt may cool their brains, 'and make 'emriſe 
maukiſh to mischief upon conſideration ? May each of *em dream he 
ſees his Cockatrice in to'thers arms : and be ſtabbing one anotheriin 
their ſleep, to remember 'em of their buſineſs when they wake : let 
*em be punctual tothe point of honour; and if it were poſſible let both 
beficſt at the placeofExecation. Let neither of'em have cogitation e- 
nough, to conſider 'tis a whore they fight for :' and let *em vallue their 
lives at as little as they. are worth. And laſtly let no ſucceeding fools 
take warnipg by 'em z but in imitation of them when a Strumpet isin 
yeſtion  <g6 
, Let'em beneath thair feet all reaſon trample; ae 
And think it great to periſh by Example. : * | - "xe, 
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| (579 i 
ACT V. SCENE LL.” 


. Hedtor, Trojans, Andromache. . 
' Heit. He blew miſts riſe from off the nether grounds, 
And the Sun mounts apace :. to arms, to arms : 
I am reſoly'd to put toth* utmoſt proof 
The fate of Troy this day. 
Andro. aſide. Oh, wretched woman, oh! 
Het. Methought | heard you ſigh, Audromache ) 
Andro. Did you my Lord ' 
Heft. Did you my Lord? you anſwer indirectly, 
Juſt when | fayd that I wow'd put our fate 
Upon th*extreameſt proof, you fetch'd a groan ; 
And, as you check'd your ſelf, for what you did 
You ſtiffd it, and = Come you are ſad, 
Andro. The Gods forbid. 
Heft. What ſhould the Gods forbid ? 
Andro. That | ſhou'd give you cauſe of juft offence. 
Hef. Youſaf well : but you look not-cheerfully. 
I mean this day to waſte the ſtock of war, 
And lay it prodigally out in blows : 
Come gird my ſword, and ſmile upon me, love ; 
Like victory come flying to my arms ; 
And give me earneſt of deſir'd ſucceſle. 
Andro. The Gods protect you; and reſtore you tome. 
Hett. What, grown a Coward! thou wert us'd, Andromache, 
To give my courage, courage : thou woudſt cry 
Go Hettor ;, day grow's old ; and part of Fame 
Is raviſh'd from thee, by thy loathfull ſtay. 
Andro. afide. What ſhall I do, to ſeem the ſame 1 was ! 
Come let me gird thy fortune to thy ſide :. 
And conqueſt fit ascloſe, and ſure as this. 


[She goes to gird bis Sword ;, and it falls. 


Now mercy, Heaven ! the Gods avert this omen ! 

Hett. A fooliſhomen ! take it up again ; 
And mend thy errour. 

Andro. | cannot : for my hand me not. 
But as in flumbers, when we fain wou'd run 
From our imugin*d fears, our idle feet 
Grow tothe ground, our ſtruggling voice dyes inward, 
Sonow , when i word force my ſelf to chearyoa ! -. 
My faltring tongue can give noglad prefagey 'v 21 ”, 

wars bi 31 0.051 69H $15; 


Alas, lam no more Ardromache: 51 --- 155. 1 woa bed 
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And dining with: his hand divine "_ far, 
He pointed te a/quire of -Dex: 
Bacchns, and Hercules, and ali the reſt. _ 
Who free from humane toils had gain'dthe Pitch 

Of bleſt eternity : lo there he-fayd ; ; 

Lo there's a place for Hetter. 

_ endvre.. Be to thy Enemics this boding dream! 

Heft. Why it porteads me;togour and renoug. 

Andre. Such honour, as the:Brave-gain after deaths 
For I have dreamt all nightof: horrid ſlaughters,. / 

Of trampling horſes, and of: Charriot wheels 
Wading in blood upto their. Axeltrees. 

Of fiery Demons gliding down the Skyes, 

And 1m brighten'd with a midnight |blaze;, 

O therefore, if thayujoviitme, go-not:forth.. _ 

Hef. Goto thy bedagain; :and there dreambetter: 
Ho bid my Trumpet Sound. 

Andra. No notes of fally for the Heaven' $ſweet ſake.. 
Tis not for nothing when-my'Spiritsdroop : . 
This is a day when thy ill Starrs are irong | 
When they have driv'n thy helpleſs puree 4 down 
The ſteep of Heaven to ſome obſcure retrear. 

Het... No-moe.; £v?n as thoulov | my fame no more. = 
My honour ſtands ingag'dito meet eAchiles : 

What will the Grecians think ; -or what will he, 
Or what will Troy ; or what wilt thou thy ſelf 
When once thisague:fit:of 'fear is ore ; 

If I ſhould loſe my honour for:a dream. 

Andro. Your Enemies too well your courage knom,. 
And Heaven abhorrs.the forhet of xaſh vows 
Like ſpotted livers in a Sacrifice. 

Icannot ; O I dare not let yougo;- 

For when you leave me, my preſaging minde 

Says, I ſhall never, neye#ſee:you more. c 
He#. Thou excellently good, but-oh tog NY . 

Izt me not ſcape the danger of thisday, - 

But I have ſtruggling inmy Soul 4, 

ug _ modeſt apy aogt 

witneſs any part 0 Dao £1; 

Andnon I fear, leſt tho £111 0 


, (93) -- 
Fthus difſivaded, 1 refuſetofightz - nd 
And ſtay inglorious in thy armsat home. ' '. | 
Andro. Oh cou'd 1 have that thought IHhou'd-not love thee 
Thy Soul is proof to all things but to kindneſs. 
And therefore t'was that | forbore totell thee 
How mad Caf/andra, full of prophecy- 
Ran round the ſtreets, and like a Bacchanal 
Cry'd hold him Priam, "tis an ominous day, 
Let him not go; for Hettor is no more. | 
Heft. Our life is ſhort but toextend that ſpan 
To vaſt Eternity is virtues work. 
Therefore to thee, aad not to fearof fate 
Which once muſt come to all, give I this day 
But ſee thou move no more the like requeſt: 
For reſt aſlur'd that to regain. this hour 
To morrow will I tempt a double danger : 
Mean time, let Deftiny attend thy leiſure. 


I reckon this one day a blank of of life. 
Enter Troilus. 


Troil. Where are you Brother ? now in honour's name, 

What do you mean to be thus long nnarm'd? 

Th' imbattel*d Souldiers throug about the gates ; 

The Matrous to the turrets tops aſcend : 

Holding their cy es children in their arms, 

To make you early known to their young eyes, 

And Hettor is the univerſal ſhout;.. - | | 
Heft. Bid all unarm, I will not fight to day. - 
Troil, Employ ſome coward to bear back this news, 

And let the children hoot him for his pains ; 

By all the gods and by my juſt revenge, 

This Sun ſhall ſhine the laſt for them or us : 

Theſe noiſy ſtreets or yonder ecchoing plains 

Shall be to morrow ſilent as the grave. 

Andro. O Brother do not urge a brothers fate, 

But let this rack of heav*n,and earth rowl o're, 

And when the ſtorm is paſt put out to ſea. 

Troil. Oh now I know from whence his change proceeds, 

Some frantick Augur has obſerv'd the skyes | | 

Some victim wants a heart, orcrow flys wrong 

By heav*n *twas never well ſince ſawcy Prieſts 

Grew to be Maſters of the liſtning herd ; 

And into Miters cleft the Regal Crown. . > --. = 

Then as the Earth ken 6m Guerre 992 Pt od x 

They drew the pomp of HeaWwh to-wait on thei z 1hive 1:2 

Shall I go publiſh Hector dareynotfight 1b bobs 

I 2 Becauſe 


(60) 
Becauſe a mad-man dreamt he talk'd with foue?+: © * 
What cou'd the God ſee in a brain-fick Prieft : 
That heſhould ſonertalk to him then me? 
Hetft. You know my name's not liable to fear. . 
Troil, Yes, tothe worſt of fear, to ſuperſtition.. 
But whether that or fondneſſe of a wife, | 
{ The more unpardonableill ) has ſeiz'd-you,. - 
Know this, the Grecians think. you fear Achilles, 
And that Pokxena has beg'd your life. 
Heft. How ! that my life is beg'd, and by my ſiſter ? 
Troil. Ulyſſes ſo inform'd me at our parting, 
With a malicious and diſdainfull fmile :-- | 
'Tis true, he faid not inbroad words you fear'd; 
But in well-manner'd terms *twas ſo agreed 
Achille: ſhou'd avoid to meet with Hettor., 


Heft. He thinks my Siſters treaſon, my petition; . 
That largely vaunting in my heat of blond 
More then I cou'd, it ſeems, or durſt perform, 
I fought evaſion. _. "= 
Troil. And in private pray'd.” , * 
Hett. O yes, Polixena, to bez my life: | 
Andro. He cannot think ſo, do not urge him thus. 
Het. Not urge me! then thou think*ſt I need his urging, 
By all the Gods ſhou'd Fove himſelf deſcend, , 
And tell me Hefor thou deſerv'ſt not life 
But take it asa boon ;, I woy'd not live. 
But that a Mortalman, and he ofall men 
Shou'd think my life were in his power to give, 
Iwill not reſt, till proſtrate on the ground | 
I make him Arthieſt-like , implore his breath, 
Of me and not of Heaven: | | 
Troil. Then you'l refuſe no more to fight. 
Hef. Refuſe ! Ile not. be. hinder*d, Brather. 
Ple through and through 'em, ev*a.their hindmoſt ranks. 
Till I have found that large fiz'd boaſting fool. 
Who dare, preſume; my, life is in his gift, _ 


. . 
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Andro. Farewell, farewell : 'tis'vain to ſtrive with fate: 


Caſſandra's raging Goqd mſpires my brealt, 
With truths that muſt be told and not believ'd. 
Look how he dyes / look how his eye turns pale, - - 
Look how his blood burſts out at; many vents / | 
Hark how Troy roars, how Heewbe crys out- | 
And widow'd I fill all ehe'ftreets with {ſcreams ! 
Behold diſtraQtion, frenzy and amazement, | 


Like 


| 's 5 a 
© = Like Antiques meet, and tumble upon heaps!- - , 1; + + 
Andall cry Hettor ; Heftors dead) Oh Hither Ts 

| [Exit Andromache, 


Heft. What ſport will be when we return at Evening, 
To laugh her out of count*nance for her dreams ! 

Troil. have not quench'd my eyes with dewy ſleep this Night ; 
But fiery fumes mount upward tomy brains, | | 
And when I breathe, methinks my noſtrils hiſs! 

I ſhall turn Baſilisk / and with my fight 
Do my hands work, on Diomede this day. 
Heft. To Arms, to Arms, the vantguards are ingag'd : 
Let us not leaveone Manto guard the Walls, 
Both Old and young, the coward and the brave, 
Be Summond all, our utmoſt fate to try; 
And as one body move, whoſe Soulam 1. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE Il. The Canp. 


Alarm within. Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Menelaus, Souldiers. 


om far the promiſe of the day is fair: 
 - 4 e£new rather loſes ground than gains, 
Ifaw him overlabour'd, taking breath ; 

And leaning on his ſpear, behold our Trenches 
Likea fierce Lyon looking up to toyls, 

Which yet he durſt not. leap. 

Ulyſ. And therefore diſtant death does all the work : 
The flights of whiſtling darts make brown the sxy, 
Whoſe claſhing points ſtrikeftre, and guild the dusk : 
Thoſe that reach home, from neither hoſt are vain, 
So thick the preaſe ; ſo luſty are their arms, 

That death ſeem'd never ſent with better will ! 
Nor was with leſs concernment entertain'd. 


Enter Neſtor. 


eAram. Now Neſtor, what's the news ? 
Neſtor. | havedeſcry'd, 
Aclow'd of duſt that mounts in pillars upwards z 
Expanding as it travells to our Camp, 
'And from the midſt ' heard a burſting ſhowt, 
That rent the Heavens ! as if all Troy were ſwarm'd, 
And on the wing this way. | 
Menel. Let 'em cone, let 'em come, 
Agam. Where's great. Achilles !. . - 
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"Ub. ThinRnot on Acvilles:- # 
Till Ze&er drag him from-his Tent to fight, -- 
( Which fore he will, for I have laid the train. ) 
Neſt. lexy zany Patroclus leads his Myrmydons ; 
And in theirtront, ev?n.in the face of Hettor, | 
Reſalves todare the Trojans. is - 
Azam. Haſte Ulyſſes, bid das iſſue forth, and ſecond him. 
Ulyſ. Oh Noble General, letit.not be ſo. 
' Oppolenot rage, while rage is inits force z 
But give it way awhile ; and It it waſte : 
The riſing deluge is not ſtopt with dams, 
.Thoſe it orebeers, and drowns the hopes of harveſt. 
But wiſely manag'd its divided ſtrength 
Is fluc'd in channels, and ſecurely drain'd : 
Firſt, let ſmall parties dally with their fury. 
But when their force is ſpent and unſupply'd 
The reſidue with mounds may be reſtrain'd, 
And dry-ſhod, we may pals the naked tord. 


Enter Therlites. 

Thers. Ho, ho, ho! 

Mencl. Why doſt thou laugh, unſeaſonable fool ! 

Thers. Why thou fool in ſeaſon, cannot a man laugh,but thou thinkft 
he makes horns at thee ! Thou Prince of the Herd, what haſt thou to 
do with la1ghing! Tis the prerogative of man to laugh! Thou Riſi- 
bility without Reaſon : thou ſubjeft of laughter ; Thou foo] Royall : 


Ulyſs. But tell us the occafion of thy mirth ? 

Thers. Now a manasks me, I care not if L[anſwer to my own kinde : 
why the Enemies are broken into our Trenches : Fools like Aenelaus 
fall by thouſands; yet not a humane Soul departs on either ſide, Tro- 
lus 2nd Ajax have almoſt beaten one anothers heads off ; but are both 
immortal for want of brains. Patroclus has kilPd Sarpedon; and: Hettor 
Patroclus : So there's a towardly ſpringing fop gone off: He might 
have madea Prince one day: But now he's nipt in the very budd-and 
promiſe ofa moſt prodigious Coxcomb. . 


Azam. Bear off Patroclus body to «Achilles : 
Revenge will arm him now, and bring us ayd. 
Th' alarm Sounds near; and ſhouts/are drzv'n upon us, 
As of a crowd confus'd in their retreat. 

Ulyſs. Open your Ranks, and'maketheſe mad men way: 
Then cloſe again; to-charge upon their backs: 
And quite conſume the Reliques of the warr, 

© OY $71 [Exennt all.but Therſites. 


| Thers. What ſhoales of fools one battle ſweeps away ! 
Haw it purges families of younger Brothers ! Highways of —_— 


(63) 
and Cities of Cuckold-makers! There's nothing like a pitch'd Battte, 
| for theſe brisk Addle-heads! Your Phyſitian is a-pretty fellow; /but 
his fees make him tedious ; he rids not faſt enough ; the fools grow 
him, andtheir hofſe bodies are poyſon proof. Your Peſtilence is 
a-quicker-Remedy ; but it has not the grace to make diſtintion; it 
huddles up honeſt men and Rogues together. But your battle has dis- 
cretion ; it picks out all the forward tools. And ſowſes em together 


to Immortality. | 
[ Shouts and alarm within. 


Plague upon theſe drums and Trumpets ! theſe ſharp ſawces of the 
War, to get fools.an Appetite to fighting ! what dol among 'em ? I 
ſtall bemiſcaken-for ſome valiant Aſſe, and dye a Martyr, ina wrong 
Religion! 
Here Grecians fly over the Age, purſued by Trojans : One 
Trojan turns back upon Therlites who is flying too. 


Trojas. Turn ſlave and fight. 

'Thers, txrning. What art thou ! 

Troj. A Baſtard Son of Priam's. 

Thers. I ama Baſtard too: | love Baſtards : I am Baſtard in body, 
Baſtard in minde, Baſtard in valour; in every thing illegitimate. A 
Bear will not faſten upon a Bear ; why {hould one Baſtard offend a- 
nother ! let us part fair, like true Sons of Whores ; and have the fear 
of our Mothers before our eyes, 

Troj. The Devil take thee Coward. Exit Trojan 

Thers. Now wou'd I were cither Inviſible, or invulnerable ? theſe 


Gods have a fine time on't-; they can ſee and make miſchief, and ne- 
ver feel it. 


and meets the noiſe. 
A pox clatter you ; | am compaſs'd.in ! Now wou'd 1 were that block- 
head Ajax for a minute : ſome ſturdy Troj4r will poach me up with a 
long pole ! and then the Rogues may kill one another-upon free-colt, 
and. have no body leſt to laugh at 'em : X 
Now Deſtru&tion ! now DelſtruCtion ! 
, Enter HeCtor and Troilus driving in the Greeks . . 

Hef. to Ther. .Speak what part thou fightſt on ! 

Thers. I fight not at all : 1am for neither ſide. 

Heft. Thou art a Greek : art thou a match for-Heftor. 
Art thou of blood and honour? 


Thers. No, I am a raſcall : a ſcurvy railing knave; a very filthy - 


Rogue. | 
© Het. 1do believe thee; live, | 
Thers. God a mercy, *that thou wilt believe'me : but the Devil 


xeak thy neck for frightivg'me*s- 


[. Clattring of ſwords at both doors; he runs each way, 
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"Troilus returning. What Priſoner have.you there? 
W-/7-2 -! cory, A the war : a Rogue he ſays.” 

Troil, Diſpatch him and away. ' ©, gomng to hall bim. 

Thers. Hold, hold : whatis't no more but diſpatch a man and away! 
Tam inno ſuch haſt: I will not dye for Greece ; I hate Greece, and by 
my good will wou'd nere have been born there; Iwas miſtaken into 
that Country, and betray'd by my parents to be born there. And be- 
ſides I have a mortal Enemy amongſt the Grecians,one Diomede a dam- 
ned villain, and cannot dye with a ſafe conſcience till Thave firſt mur- 
ther'd him. 

Troil. Shew me thrt Diomede and thou ſhalt live. 

'Therſ. Come along with me and Ple conduct thee to Calchas his 
Tent ,. where I believe he's now making warre with the Prieſts 
daughter. 

Heft. Here we mult part, our deſtinies divide us ; 

Brother and friend, farewell. 

Troil. When ſhall we meer ? 

Heft, When the Gods pleaſe: ifnot, we once muſt part. 

Look ; on yon hill their ſquander'd Troops unite z | 

Troil, If | miſtake not, *tis their laſt Reſerve : 

The ſtorm's blown ore ; and thoſe but after drops. 

Hef. 1 wiſh our Men be not too far ingag'd : 

For few we are and ſpent ; as having born 

The burden of the Day : but hap what can 

They ſhall be charg'd : Achilles muſt be there ; 

And him I ſeek, or death. 

Divide on: Troops; and take the freſher half. 

Troil. O Brother, 

Hett. No diſpute of Ceremony ! 

Theſe are enow-for me; in faith'enow : 

There bodies ſhall not flag while I can lead ; 


. Nor wearied limbs confeſs mortality, . 
Before thoſe Ants that blacken all yon hill 
Are crept into their Earth : Farewell. _ Exut Heller, 


Troil. Farewell ; come Greek : | 
Therſ. Now theſe Rival-rogues will clapperclaw one another, and 
I ſhall have the ſport on't. Exit Troll. with Therſites, 


Enter Achilles aud Myrmidons. 


Achil. Which way went Hettor ? 
eAdyrmyd. Up yon ſandy hill; _ 
You may diſcern %em by their ſmoaking track ; 
A wavering __ —_ _ Dane 00s bp anetiat 
Againſt the riſing, ſpent with painfull march, _ _ . 
And by looſe-footing caſt on heaps together: . / 


(8). 
Acbill, © thou art gone! thou ſweeteſt, beſt of friends 4 
Why did 1 let thee tempt the ſhock of war 
Ereyet thy tender nerves had ſtrung thy limbs, 
And knotted into ſtrength. Yet, t ough too late, 
Iwill, I will revenge the, my Patroclus ! 
Nor ſhall thy Gholt thy Murtherer's long attend, 
But thou ſhalt hear him calling Charon back, 
Ere thou art wafted to the farther ſhore. 
Make haſt, my Soldiers: give me this days pains. 
For my dead friend : ſtrike every hand with mine, 
Till He#or breathleſs, on the ground we lay ! 
Revenge is honour, the ſecureſt way. Exit with Myrmidons, 


CEnter Therſites, Troilus, Trojans, 


Thers. That's Calcha's tent. 

Troil.-Then that one ſpot of Earth contains more falſhood 
Than all the Sun ſees in his race beſide, 

That I ſhow'dtruſt the Daughter of a Prieſt ! 
Prieſthood, rhat makes a Merchandiſe of Heaven ! 
Frieſthood that ſells eve'n to their prayr's and bleſlings ! 
And forces us to pay for our own couſnage ! 

Thers. Nay cheats Heav'n too with entrails and with offals ; 
Gives it the garhidge ofa Sacrifice 
And keeps the beſt for private Luxury. 

Troil. Thou haſt delerv'd thy life, for curſing Prieſts : 
Let me embrace thee ; thou art beautifull : 

That back, that noſe ; thoſe eyes are beautiful : 
Live, thou art honeſt ; for thou hat'ſt a Prieſt. 

Thers. aſide. Farewell Trojan ; if | ſcape with life, as I hope: ; and 
thou art knock'd o'th head, as I hopetoo ; I ſhall be the firſt that ever 
ſcap'd therevenge of a Prieſt, after curſing him ; and thou wilt not be 
the 'aſt, 1 Prophecy that a Prieſt will bring toruin. [ Exit Ther. 

Troil. Me thinks my ſoul is rowz'd to her laſt work : 

Has much to do, and littletime to ſpare. 

She ſtarts within me, like a Traveller 

Who ſluggiſhly out-ſlept his morning hour 
And mends his pace, to reach his [nn betimes. 


Noiſe within, follow, follow. 
A Noiſeof Arms ! the Traitor may be there: 
Or elſe, perhaps, that.conſcious ſcene-of Love, 
The Tent may hold him, yet Idare not ſearch 
For oh I fear to find him in that place. CExit. Troilus, 
Enter Calchas, Creſlida, 
Creſſ. Where is he ? Ile be juſtify*dor dye. 
K Calch, 


(66:) dd 
Catch, So quickly vaniſh'd ! he was here but now : - 
He muſt be gone to ſearch for Diomede, 

_ As TT me, here they were to fight. 

reſſ. Alas ! ( Calch. ) you muſt prevent; and 

Creſſ. If Troilus dye, I have no ” 9 in life. tre 100 epane 

Calch. If Diomede ſink beneath the ſword of Troilus, 

We loſe not only a Froteftor here, 
Bur are debard all future means of flight. 
Creſſi. What then remains ! 
Calch. To interpoſe betimes 
Betwixt their ſwords; or if that cannot be 
Tointercede for him, who ſhall be vanquiſh'd, 
Fate leaves no middle courſe.——- Exit. Calchas. 


Claſhing within. 
Creſſi. Ah mel hear em, 
And fear 'tis paſt prevention. | 
Enter Diomede, retiring before Troilus, and falling as he enters. 
Troil. Now beg thy life, or dye. 
Diom. No : uſe thy fortune : - 
[oath the life, which thou canſt give; - or take. 
Troil. Scornſt thou my mercy villain !—takethy wiſh. —- 
Creſſi. Hold, hold your hand my Lord, and hear me ſpeak. 


Troilus tzres back - in which'time Diomede riſes - Trojans and Greeks 
enter, and rank themſelves on both ſides of their Captains. 


Troil. Did | not hearthe voiceof perjur'dCreſſida? : 
Com'lt thou to give the laſt ſtab to my heart ? 
As if the proofs of all thy former falſhood 
Were not enough convincing, com'ſt thou now 
To'beg my Rivals:life! 
Whom, oh, if any ſpark of truth remain'd, 
' Thou coud'it not thus, ev'n to my face prefer ! 
Creſſi. What ſhall I ſay! that you ſuſpect me falſe - 
Has ſtruck medumb! but let bim live my Trozlas, 
By all our loves, by all our paſt endearments 
I doadjure thee ſpare him... | 
Troil, Hell, and death ! : 
Creſſi. 1f ever I had pow'r to bend your mind, 
Believe me ſtill your faithful Creſſida: 
And though my innocence appear like guilt, 
Becauſe 1 make his forfeit life my ſuit, 
*Tisbut for this, that my return'toyou 
Wou'd be cut off for ever by his death. 
My father, treated like a laveand fcorn'd,: _ 
A235 | y 
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My ſelfin hated bonds a Captive held. 
Trl GCowdl1 believe thee, cou'd | think thee true 
In triumph wou'd | bear thee back to Troy, 
Though Greece could rallyall her ſhatter'd troops, 
And ſtand embatceld to oppoſe my way, 
But, Oh, thou Syren, I will ſtop my ears 
To thy enchanting notes ; the winds ſhall bear 
Upon their wings, thy words more light then they, 
Creſſi. Alaſs l but diſſembled love to him ; 
If ever he had any proof beyond 
What modeſty might give. — 
Diem. No! witnelle this————( the Ring ſhown.) 
There, take her Trojan; thou deſery'ſt her beſt, 
You good, kind-natur'd, well-believing fools 
Are treaſures to a woman. 
I was ajealous, hard vexatious Lover 
And doubted ev'n this pledge till full poſſeſſion : 
But ſhe was honourable to her word ; 
Andl havenojuſt reaſon to complain, 
Creſſi. O, unexampled, frontleſſe impudence ! 
.Troil. Hell ſhow me ſuch another tortur'd wretch, as Troslus ! 
'Diom. Nay, grieve not: I reſigne her treely up : 
Pm fatisfi*d : and dare engage for Creſſida, 
That if you have a promiſe of her perion, 
' She ſhall be willing to come out of debt. 
Creſſi. [ kneeling. ] My only Lord: by all thoſe holy yows 
Which if there be a pow'r above are binding, 
Or, ifthere be a Hell below, are fearful, 
May every imprecation, which your rage 
. Can wiſhon me, take place, if I am falſe. 
Diom. Nay, ſince you're ſo concern'd to be believ'd, 
Pm ſorry I have preſs'd my charge ſo far ; 
Be what you wou'd be thought : [ can be grateful. 
Troil. Grateful ! Oh torment now hells bleweſt flames 
Receive her quick; with all her crimes upon her. 
Let her ſink ſpotted down. Let the dark hoſt 
Make room 3 and point : and hiſſe her, as ſhe goes. 
Let the moſt branded Gholts of all her Sex 
Rejoyce, and cry, here comes a blacker fiend. 
Let her——— 
a Enough my Lord ; you've ſaid enough: 
This faithleſſe, perjur'd,: hated Orefſida, 
Shall be no more, the ſubject of your Curſes: ... .. 
Some few hours hence, and grief had done your work ; 


_—_ Ir 
Bye Shen yaur eyes had miſg'd the -———_— Wh 
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Which thus I pive you——thus—— [7 She ſtabs ber ſelf they both run to her. 
Diom. Help ; fave her, -help. # Jef they —_— 
Creſſi. Stand off; and touch me not, thou Traitor, Diomede :. 

But you, my only Troilxs come near : 

Truſt methe wound which I have giv*n this breaſt 

Is far leſſe painful, then the wound you gave it. 

Oh, can you yet believe, that 1 am true / 

Troil. This were too much, ev*n if thou hadft been falſe / 

But, Oh, thou pureſt, whiteſt innocence, 

( For ſuch | know thee now ) too lateI know it / 

May all my curſes, and ten thouſand more 

Heavierthan they, fall back upon my head, 

* Pelion and Oſafrom the Gyants graves, 

Be torn by ſome avenging Deity, 

And hurld at me, a bolder wretch then they, 

Whodurſt invade the Skys ! 

Creſſi. Hear him not Heavens / 

But hear me bleſs him with my lateſt breath : 

And fincel queſtion not your hard decree, 

That doom'd my days unfortunate and few, 

Addall te him, you take away from me ; 

AndlIdye happy that he thinks me true. _—_ 3 
Troil. She's gone for ever, and ſhe bleſt me dying ! 

Cou'd ſhe have curs'd me worſe ! ſhe dy*d for me ; 

Andlike a woman, I lament for her : 

Diſtraction pulls me ſeveral ways at once, 

Here pity calls me to weep out my eyes; 

Deſpair then turns me back upon my ſelf, | 

And bids me ſeek no more, but finiſh here : [ Sword to his breaff, 

Ha, ſmilſt thou Traitor, thou inſtru&t'lt me beſt, 

And turn'ſt my juſt revenge to puniſh thee. 

Diom. Thy worſt, for mine has been before hand with thee, 

I triumph in thy vaincredulity, 

Which levels thy defpairing ſtate to mine : 

But yet thy folly to believe a foe ; 

Makes thine the ſharper, and more ſhamefull loſs. 

Troil. By my few momentsof remaining life z . 

I did not hope for any futurejoy, | 

But thou haſt given mepleaſure ere I dye : by 

To puniſh ſuch a Villain. Fight apart. L Tobi Souldiers, 

For Heaven and hell have 'd him out for | 

And I ſhou'd grudg ev'n his leaſt drop of blood, . 

To any other hand— - WG? 3 
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[ Troilus 41d Diomede fight, and both parties engage at the 
ſame time : The Trojans maks the Greeks retire, and Troilus 
makes Diomede give ground and hurts him, Trumpets ſound, 
Achilles Enters with his Myrmidons, on the backs of the Trojans, 
who A 6 s dround: Troilus ſmgling Dio- 
mede gets hin down kills bum *: and . Achilles kills Trojlus . 
upon him. Alt the Trojans dye uponthe place, Troilus left. 


Enter Agamemnon, Menelaus, Uliſſes, Neſtor, Ajax, and Attendants. 


Achill. Our toyls are done, and thole aſpiring Walls 
(The work of Gods, and almoſt mateing Heaven,) 
Muſt crumble into rubbiſh on the plain. 
Agam. When mighty Hettor fell beneath thy Sword, . 
Their Old foundations ſhook, their nodding Towers 
Threatned from high, the amaz'd Inhabitants : 
And Guardian Gods for fear forfoek their fanes. 
Achill. Patroclus, now be quiet : Heftors dead : 
And as a ſecond offring to thy Ghoſt, 
Lyes Troilus high upon a heap of ſlain : 
And noble Diomede beneath ;, whoſe death 
This hand of mine reveng'd. 
Ajax. Reveng'd it baſely. 
For Troilus fell by multitudes oppteſt ; 
And fell Heer, but *tis vain to talk. 
Ulyſſ. Hayl Agamemnon ! truly Vitor now ? 
While ſecret envy, and while open pride, 
Among thy faCtious Nobles diſcord threw ; 
While publique good was urg'd for private ends, 
And thoſe thought Patriots, who diſturb'd it moſt; 
Then like the head(ſtrong horſes of the Sun, | 
That light which ſhow'd have cheer'd the World, conſum'd it ; - * 
Now peacefull order has reſum'd the reynes, 
Old time looks young, and Nature ſeems renew'd: 
Then, ſince from homebred FaCtions ruine ſprings, 
Let Subjects learn obedience to their Kings, ; 
[. Exeunt Omnes, 
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SAEAALESAIAESS 
The Epilogue. 


Spoken by Therſites. 


| Ph cruel Critiques put me snto paſſion, 
For in their lowring looks I reade damnation : 

Ye expett a Satyr, and I ſeldom fail, 

When I'm firſt beaten, "tis my part to rail. 

Tou Brie fools, of theOld Trojanſtock, 

That ſtand ſo thick,one cannot miſs the flock, 
Poets have cauſe to dread a keeping Pit, 

When Womens Cullyes come to judge of Wit. 

As we ſtrow hos when we ver mine fear, 

*T were worth our coſt to ſcatter fool-bane here. 
And after all our judging Fops were ſervd, 

Dull Poets too ſhowd have a doſe reſert?d, 

Such Reprobates, - as paſt all ſence of ſhaming 
Write on, and nere are ſatisfy'd with damming, 
Next, thoſe, towhom the Stage does not belong 
Such whoſe V ocation onely is to Song ; 

At moſt to Prologue, when for want of time 
Poets take in for Fournywork.jn Rbime... © 

But I wapt curſes for thoſe mighty ſhoales, 

- Of ſcribling Chloriſſes, and Yhillis fools, . | 
iſe Ophs ſhowd bereſtraind, during thrir lives, 
: From Pen and Ink, as Madmen are from knives: 

1 cou'd rayl on, bit *twere atask as vain 
Ki Cee actng ereed at Ronie; or wit Spain, 
Tet to buff out onr Tay was worth my trying, 
John Lilbourn ſcap'dhis Fudges by defying : 

Tf guilty, yet I fey oth* Churches bleſſing, 

. By ſuffering for the Plot, without confeſſung. 
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